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France in Mexico. 


Mexico promises to be the rock on-which 
the bark bearing the fortunes of the Third Na- 
poleon will be wrecked. Successful up to this 
time, not from great foresight or profound 
judgment, but rather from luck and happy 
combinations of circumstances, Louis Napo- 
leon now finds himself for the first time en- 
veloped in difficulties which thicken rather than 
dissolve before his eyes, and which are not 
limited to a distant field, but invade his palace 
and involve his family. Not only does Mexico 
obstinately refuse to be ‘‘regenerated ” through 
the persuasion of French bayonets, but offers a 
resistance probably more vigorous now than 
ever before. This calls for men and money, 
for the Austrian puppet who mimics impe- 
tial state in Mexico, is as barren of one as he 
is bankrupt of the other. Both these must be 
supplied by France—if at all—for Austria takes 
no real interest in the French scheme, as this 
Mexican affair exclusively is, and besides has 





no resourtes to spare. Poor old Leopold can 
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only furnish a handful of mercenaries, who 
must also be paid by France, and who nee | 
proved to be no match for the Mexican soldiers, 
by whom: they have been very effectually cut 
up. The annual revenues of Mexico are insuf- 
ficient to cover a month’s cost of the ridiculous 
empire. 

Here, then, is the first, and perhaps grand- 
est of all the difficulties that beset Napoleon— 
the financial one. France is now restive under 
any addition to her burthens, for an object in 
which the nation has failed to discover either 
honor or profit, and money for Maximilian’s 
current expenses can only be raised through 
a gambling lottery scheme, which, if started 
here, would subject its originators and manage- 
ment to indictment and the penitentiary. The 
notion that the invasion of Mexico was going 
to result in making the country another Cali- 
fornia, has been rudely dispelled. No one be- 
lieves in the permanency or power of the 
‘‘empire,” and all the bona fide emigrants who 





have gone there from Europe during the three 





years the French have been in the country, do 
not number as many as land in New York in a 
single day. 


Another Napoleonic difficulty is the restive- 
ness of the so-called Mexican emperor, who 
sees better than any one: else, the absurdity of ' 
his position and its untenableness. He feels 
that he is only a puppet in the hands of a_ 
French marshal, with little of volition, and less 
of power, and if report speaks truly, has al- 
ready intimated to his master his desire to 
withdraw from his uncomfortable, not to say 
perilous position. Perilous he evidently re- 
gards it, in view of the close of our civil war, 
as evinced in the haste with which his confi- 
dential agents flew to Europe to sound the 
alarm, and appeal for men and money. It is 
stated on as good authority as could be ad- 
duced in matters of this kind, that he has 
asked for a reinforcement of 100,000 men as a 
sine qua non in the reduction of the country, 
and to meet the forces of the republic, which 
it is supposed will be greatly augmented and 
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strengthened by recruits from the United States. 
Such a contribution would not be sanctioned 


by the public opinion of France, and the cost 


‘would be a serious addition to the already 
heavy burthens of the country. 

This public opinion has already found ex- 
"pression, not through the feeble voice of a 
' weak opposition in the French Chambers, but 
in the imperial circle itself. Prince Napoleon 
in a public speech, since widely distributed in 
pamphlet form, has not only extolled the 
Monroe Doctrine as one right and proper for 
the United States to maintain, but claims for 
it the sanctity (in French eyes) of being 
one of the ‘‘ Idées Napoleonnes.” He affirms 
that it was the policy of the great emperor to 
make the United States great, and the friend 
and ally of Francein America, and hence he gave 
up Louisiana to her for a song and without a 
sigh. His policy, according to this inter- 
preter, is as much to-day the policy of France 
as it was half a century ago, 


For-this speech Prince Napoleon has been 
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the French capitol. 

The course of the emperor, under these 
difficulties, cannot be predicted. Many believe 
that he will leave Maximilian to his own re- 
sources, in which case his tenure of power 
would be only a question of hours. He can- 
not exist a day except with the support of 
French bayonets. If, on the other hand, 
Louis Napoleon persists in supporting a gov- 
vernment alien in every sense to the Mexicans, 


expensive and bloody war. 
are far from being subdued ; they have taken 
new vigor from the happy termination of our 
civil war, and without any direct aid from this 
country, can sustain themselves against any 
force that any European power could bring 
against them, except at cost of bankruptcy 
and revolution at home. The people of the 
United States believe and expect that the 
French will retire from Mexico quietly and in 
season. ‘They have no wish, by word or deed, 
to raise any questions of pride in the matter, 
or to have it appear to be anything else than 
the result of sound judgment and prudence, 
on the part of the emperor. They do not wish to 
have the act considered as in any degree com- 
pelled, oreven hastened by them. The Ameri- 
can Government desires it to be effected in this 
way, for it wants to avoid any issue with 
France, which, however, it well knows must 
sooner or later arise in case the French insist 
on keeping up a farcical empire on our borders, 
Louis Napoleon cannot be unaware that the 
Monroe Doctrine is a principle fixed and per- 
manent in the American policy, receiving the 
fullest approval and sanction in the hearts and 
heads of Americans. It will never be sur- 
rendered, and all that we desire is not to be 
compelled by wanton and persistent violations 
of it, to enforce it. France has no business 
in Mexico. She has no interests there, at all 
comparable with ours. She went there think- 
ing us powerless, dead, and that the principle 
most sacred in our national creed had dis- 
appeared with our unity. The result has 
proved otherwise. She has also found that 
the benefits she thought to obtain in Mexico 
are unreal and illusive. Why then persist in 
a profitless occupation which outrages the 
sense of a powerful and friendly nation, and is 
fraught with constant and mighty danger 
abroad, and threatens dynastic revolution at 
home? 
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Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received for it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Cummey Corner 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebraied Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies. The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


“$10,000. 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carefully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers, 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
ecribers. 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tue Cumney Cornneg is issued every Tues- 
day in New York, 





It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 
by ordering the same of any News Agent, 


Terms for the Chimney Corner : 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


OME COPY, ONE FOOT... .. 26. ee ceceeecceccecsccreeee 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WEADDEP .00cccccseccecccces cescccvesescececes 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WIBPPCL. 0. cc rccsccccccsccsccsscevcccceseses 15 00 
Five Copie®, ONG Year. ....sscsesccesceeceses 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
scnding a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for ONE YOAT.......ccsecececsececscceces 7 00 


Address FRANE 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 


Always cool and delightful. Afternoon at 3. Evening 
at 7%. Last week of the versatile and talented Miss 
Emilie Melville, who will appear in the Operatic 
Drama, DAUGHTER OF THE REGIMENT, and in the 
Musical Burletta of JENNY LIND. The great American 
One-legged Dancer,Tony Denier. W. B. Harrrison, Comic 
and Extemporaneous Singer. Morning at 11; The Philo- 
sopher and Magician, Prof. Gosporess, will perform his 
Necromantic Dlusions and introduce his extraordinary 
Enchanted Organ. On exhibition in the Seventh 
District Draft Wheel. Also a portion of the Historical 
Charter Oak of Connecticut, Living Alligator, 20 feet 
long, a Horse and Rider entwined by an enormous 
Serpent, converted into Stone; Prof. Hutchings, Light- 
ning Calculator; Woodroffe’s Bohemian Glass-blowers ; 
a Glass Steam-Engine in motion; Fifty Life-size Moving 
Wax Figures, Jeif Davis in Petticoats; Fat Woman, 
Giantess, Circassian Girl, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, 
a Million Curiosities. 

Admission 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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Reconstruction—Suffrage. 


Tae question of the day is that of reconstruc- 
tion, or how, and under what conditions the 
rebel states shall resume their place in the 
Union. The President, all the officers of the 
Government, the Judiciary, the Army and the 
Navy, and the nation itself accepts the Emanci- 
pation Proclamation of President Lincoln as 
final and conclusive. That Proclamation, as a 
military necessity, abolished slavery in all the 
rebellious States, Slavery exists, therefore, only 
in Delaware and Kentucky, inasmuch as Mary- 
land and Missouri, the other loyal States that 
had slaves, have liberated them by their own 
act, The only object, therefore, that could be 
gained by the adoption of the Constitutional 
Amendment prohibiting slavery, would be to 
free the slaves in Delaware and Kentucky, and 
to prevent any of the existing or prospective 
states of the Union from re-establishing slavery 
as @ local institution. 

The question now arises, what, under this 
new order of things, shall be the status of the 
colored men of the South? In the re-organi- 
zation of the rebel states, shall they, as a con- 
siderable part of the population, have a voice? 

Now it is no evidence of hostility to the freed- 
men—no evidence that a man may not have 
been a thorough abolitionist—the fact that he 
may hesitate to put in the hands of the lately 
emancipated and uneducated slave, that power- 
ful instrument for good or for evil, the ballot. 
There are many of our best and wisest men— 
we may, perhaps, say the great mass of Ameri- 
can citizens—feeling the responsibilities of 
government, and seeking the welfare of the 
nation, who believe that the sacred right of 
suffrage has been too greatly extended, and 
that laxity of political morality, and rank cor- 
raption generally have been the consequence. 
The loose extension of this inestimable privi- 
lege has been the work of demagogues, who 
derive their position and influence from the 
votes of the ignorant and the vile. Look 
at the infamy which characterises the politics 
and.enters into every department ot the gov- 
ernment of this city! Does any one doubt 
that it is the consequence of a reckless and in- 
discriminate extension of the suffrage to the 
uneducated, irresponsible, corrupt mass of 
riff-raff, alien and domestic, felons and pau- 
pers, which crowds the metropolis? These 
are the mere instruments of unscrupulous 
demagogues, and their votes are given without 
discrimination, influenced only by prejudice, 
passion or bribes. 

It is true that under a system like ours, it 
is difficult to fix justly the qualifications of a 
voter. It is probably too late to revise our 
existing system, and it is perhaps best to sub- 
mit to its evils, and trust to counteracting 
influences, than to attempt to change it. But 
there are evils grave and patent to all men, and 
in any question of the extension of the fran- 
chise, these ought to be considered, and their 
augmentation, if possible, prevented. 

A republic is the highest effort of human 
intelligence and-honesty. Itis based on popu- 


lar education and morality, which find expres- 
sion and take effect throngh the ballot. Suf- 
frage is the toga virilis, and should be held as 
the highest and most sacred privilege of re- 


publican manhood, 


Its exercise, abstractly 





speaking, should be conceded only to those 
who comprehend the principles of republican- 
ism, appreciate and cherish its objects, and 
whom education and reflection have qualified 
to decide on public affairs with intelligence. 
That the late slaves of the South, with few 


to | exceptions, do’ not meet these conditions is 


certain, not through their own fault, but of the 
system which denied them the rights of men, 
denied them the institution of marriage, and 
made any attempt at their education penal. 

If therefore, the question of extending to 
them the right of suffrage were to come before 
the nation, pure and simple, it would undoubt- 
edly be negatived by nine-tenths of our people 
as inexpedient, if not dangerous. We should 
consider, and rightly, that the mental and 
moral coudition of the present generation of 
freedmen disqualifies them, as a whole, for the 
exercise of a privilege so important and poten- 
tial. 

But unfortunately the war has surrounded 
what would otherwise have been an easy ques- 
tion with considerations of such great and 
pressing moment, that we cannot act on it in 
the abstract. The circumstances of the South 
are such, that a reorganization of the rebel 
states, their re-consolidation in the Union, and 
the security of the national integrity—in fact 
everything we have fought for—may depend 
upon our at once investing that large part of 
the southern people, lately slaves, with a power 
at the polls corresponding with that which 
they brought to the standard of the nation in 
the field. They helped to fight our battles ; 
they inust help to secure the fruits of our vic- 
tory. ‘They helped to solve the questions of 
war ; they must help to resolve those of peace. 
Such, at any rate, is the opinion of a large 
part of our people, and it is gaining ground 
among all classes and parties. 

The fact is that the doctrine of secession 
and four years of bloody war have corrupted 
and demoralised the rebel states, and although 
it is the avowed purpose of the government to 
confine their reorganization in the hands of 
loyal men, yet it is notorious that these, unless 
the colored men, who are all loyal, are called in, 
will be voted down ten to one by the men who 
participated in the butchery at Fort Pillow, 
stood guard at Andersonville, and since the 
disappearance of the last armed resistance in 
the field have blown up the Sultana, laid a 
fourth of Mobile in ruins, and sought to effect 
similar hellish results in Nashville and Chatta- 
nooga. To subdue these enemies of the nation 
in the field we called the negro to our aid, and 
to secure the fruits of our struggle, against the 
same enemies now armed with the ballot 
instead of the bayonet, we must agaim appeal 
to the same faithful ally. The participants in 
the rebellion will not be converted into loyal 
citizens by any machinery of oaths ; they will 
subscribe to anything you may frame, swear to 
abide by anything you may dictate, and then 
cut your throat if they can, or, with perjury 
black on their souls, vote you down at the polls. 
Weak, good-natured people may disbelieve 
this ; but ask any returned soldier, any man 
who was in the South before the war, or has 
been there since its commencement, if he does 
not believe this to be literally true. We will 
rest the case on his answer. 

This is a matter of immediate and vital 
importance. The abolition of slavery aug- 
ments the basis of representation in the South 
to the extent of fourteen new members of Con- 
gress, and as many presidential electors. Not 
three-fifths of the blacks, as before, but the 
whole number must now be counted in the 
representative population. What have we 
gained in the war—we speak now apart from 
the rights of the black man—if we are to have 
seventeen representatives of southern chivalry, 
such as we used to see in Washington, added 
to the number formerly to be found in the 
halls of Congress? How long before allying 
themselves with some doughface or traitorous 
Northern minority, or should find them in the 
ascendant in the nation, and planning another 
rebellion ? 

We must kill, not scotch the serpent. Lop- 
ping off the tail wiil not answer, we must 
crush the head. We shall evince unparal- 
leled ignorance and inexcusable blindness, if 
we leave this task to the handful of loyal white 
men in the lately insurgent states. They are 
unequal to the task. They must be strength- 
ened, and that can only be through an exten- 
sion of suffrage to the loyal black men. We 
cannot shirk the alternative. It is puerile and 
cowardly to shut our eyes to the issue. 

In thus strengthening and giving life and 
power to loyalty in the South, it is not neces- 
sary, and it certainly would not be wise, to 
bestow the suffrage indiscriminately. A large 
part of the negroes are unquestionably unfit to 
exercise it intelligently. But there is another 
great part quite as capable of exercising it in- 
telligently as the major portion of southern 
whites, restored to citizenship by the amnesty 
proclamation. To those we may turn with 
propriety now, and leave further concessions 
to be made gradually and under conditions 
such as experience may suggect as jnst and 
feasible, 


A daily contemporary, recognising, as we do, 
the exigencies of the time, suggests : 

“We would give the suffrage at once to four classes 
of zouthern negroes. First and emphaticallly, to every 
negro who has borne arms in the cause of the United 

; second, to every negro who owns real estate ; 

to every negro who can read and write; and 
fi , to every negro who had belonged to any reli- 
gious organizatioa or church for five years before the 
war, These points would cover every one that ought to 
vote, and they would insure, in dvery negro voter, a 
= of manhood as well as discipline, some practical 
shrewdness, intellectual development, and moral con- 
sciousness and culture. It is well worth the considera. 
tion of the President whether something like this should 
not be included in the scheme of reconstruction.” 


This, or something like, would probably 
excuse the return of a Marge majority of loyal 
men to Congress, from the Southern States, 
when they shall be reinstated in the Union. 
Without this, or something like it, we may 
look for confusion and disorder in Congress 
and the country, if not disaster to the nation. 
Men must look at the prospect before them 
steadily and calmly, and not with bigotry or 
prejudice. We have sacrificed many cherished 
proclivities to save the country ; we can afford 
to lay a few more on the altar of patriotism to 


perpetuate it. 








Tue French empire has escaped a great calamity. 
The emperor has made a demonstration that is 
worthy of Cesar and his historian. ‘The glories 
of Boulogne and Strasburg fade before his later 
achievement. He is a vigilant as well as an ener- 
geticruler, is this Napoleon III, He is not appalled 
in the face of danger. He knew how to preserve 
law and order, and secure the stability of his throne, 
Not long ago a popular two-cent subscription was 
started by the workmen of the city of Nantes for 
a gold medal, to be presented to Mrs. Lincoln, and 
to bear the following inscription : 

“Liberty, equality, fraternity. To Lincoln, twice 
chosen President of the United States. From the grateful 
democracy of France. Lincoln, the honest, abolished 
slavery, re-@tablished the Union, saved the republic 
without veiling the statute of liberty. He was aasassi- 
nated the 14th of Apri’, 1865.” 

About the 30th of April, when the number of 
the subscriptions had reached 11,120, the subscrip- 
tions were seized by the police, who stated that the 
scheme was to be stopped everywhere in France. 
We hope the imperial slumbers are no longer dis- 
turbed. The imperial treasury is richer by several 
bushels of bronze sous. We suggest that they be 
handed over to the panper Maximilian in Mexico, 
who needs them. What if the workmen had suc- 
ceeded in sending a medal to a widow in the west? 
Who can conceive what the empire has escaped 
through the timely vigor of its ruler? 





In reply to a letter from our minister in Italy, 
thanking him for having named his grandson 
**Lincoln,” Garibaldi wrote : 


“The name of Lincoln, like that of Christ, makes the 
a of a glorious era in the history of humanity, 
and I am proud to perpetuate in my family the name of 
the great emancipator. The journals and the men who 
have opposed the cause of the great Republic are like 
the ass of the fable that kicked the lion, thinking him 
dead; but now thut they see her rise again in all her 
majesty, they will change their language. The Ameri- 
can question is vital for the liberty of the world, and its 
approaching solution must rejoice the hearts of honest 
men,” 





Tue people of Leon, the capital of Nicaraugua, 
have published an address on the death of Presi- 
dent Lincoln, from which we quote the following 
paragraph : 

“Rest in peace, illustrious chief of liberty! Thy 
name will stand crowned high with virtues, foremost 
among future generations, and be immortal as the 
heroes! Thy compatriots will turn their eyes from the 
bloody sight that represents the rebellion of the South, 
and follow the path which thou hast traced, until, in 
spite of oligarchies, monarchies and aristocracies, re- 
publican ae: the American Union, the absolute 
abolition slavery, and the triumph of democracy 
which the God-man inaugurated at Golgotha, shaJl be 
realized on the continent.” 





THERE is no concession likely to be so fatal as 
that of limiting the punishment of treason to mere 
disappointment in effecting its objects. John 
Mitchell, an Irish refugee, who came to this coun- 
try and took the oath of allegiance, afterwards 
repudiated it and cast his lot with the rebels. He 
was one of the most virulent and vindictive of the 
Richmond editors, while the war lasted. At the 
close, with rare impudence, he came to this city 
and became one of the editors of a notorious cop- 
perhead journal, in the office of which he was ar- 
rested some days ago and sent to Fortress Monroe 
to stand his trial for treason. Before going he 
published a letter unmatched in sophistry and 
impudence. We give an extract: 

**So long as a Southern Confederacy existed I was a 
Confederate, a secessionist, or what some persons 
choose to term a rebel. From the moment of Gen. 
Jobnston’s surrender to Gen. Sherman, at Greens- 
borough, I perceived that the cause of the Confederacy 
was utterly lost. There was no longer a Confederate 

overnment; it had disappeared from human eyes; and 
nasmuch as a country cannot be without a government, 
and the only government then in fact subsisting be- 
ing the Federal government of the United States, I 
owed to it, from that instant, full obedience, which 
obedience I at once yielded in good faith, as I think my 
fellow citizens at the South very generally did at the 
same time, and for the same reason. I am therefore no 
longer a secessionist nor a rebel, but a Unionist and a 
lawful citizer.”’ 

He will yield the United States “‘ full obedience,” 
and be “‘a Unionist and a lawful citizen” until 
he can get up, or help to get up another rebellion ! 
In case that fails, all right, ‘a Unionist and law- 
ful citizen” again, until the next chance, and so 
on “without end.” 





Pror. AGassiz, with the scientific gentlemen ac- 
companying him, arrived at Rio de Janeiro on the 
22d of April and were most kindly received. The 
Emperor sent a boat alongside of the steamer to 
take the party on shore, and in the evening had 4 
long interview with Mr. Agassiz. The Secretary 
of the Treasury of Brazil, gave orders to have the 
baggage and instruments of the party passed un- 





opened at the Custom House, and every courtesy 
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was extended to the members of the expedition by 
the officials of the Brazilian Governmeut. 





Tue following jeu esprit is published in a Lon- 
don paper apropos of the success of the French 
horse “‘Gladiator” in winning the great Derby 
race; 


Coekadoodledo, Jean ! 
oun mon Bull cheri 7 
ie ne moque pas 
Des Anglais sans esprit. 
Vanquished on your proper 
N’est-ce mon chou? 
Cockadoocledo, Jean, 
Cockadoodledo! 


Que je suis content, Jean! 
Heureux dans cette chance, 
Vive le Gladiateur, Jean, 





Tue London Spectator correctly indicates some 
of the motives of the systematic misrepresentation 
of the United States in England during the war— 
misrepresentations hushed only for the moment 
by the shock of President Lincoln’s death. It 
says: 

“The sources of the radical perversion of Eng- 
lish public opinion hitherto on American affairs—sources 
again showing signs of fresh activity—have been two: 
the excessive tact, secresy and activity of the Confed- 
erate agents in this country in poisoning the sources of 
opinion, and the immense elt 1S England given to them 
by the dread felt in d of the grow- 
ing power of n and the wish to see it broken 
up. The latter, or selfish ground, has far too much hold 
on the comfortable classes of this country ; but it would 
not have twisted the English estimate of ee as 
it has done, without a Confederate Mephisto- 
pheles to pre-occupy the middle class ear with his in- 
terpretations of the and anticipations of the future. 
*** * The see that lish eyes are be- 
ginning to open to the true state of political issues 

tween North and South, and ater A they strike 
again the old chords of national fear and pique, and try 
to push us back into the o!d unjust frame of thought 
towards the Union, by persuading us that we are palpa- 
bly threatened, and aivriag us to defiance. But they 
go too far. counsel us to rely on joint action with 
France on Am affaire—in other words, to mix our- 
selves up in the Mexican imbroglio, in order that France 
may support us iW-esisting a demand for compensation. 
‘This 1s scarcely a course that will recommend itself to a 
eagacious middle class. England has never understood 
tne merits of the Mexican case, and has always been 
heartily glad that we withdrew in time from the French 
expedition. To purchase an alliance with France in re- 
sisting an action for damages, by offering her an alliance 
in resisting the invasion by another of a vast territory, 
so recently invaded and conquered by herself, would be 
indeed to copy the conduct of Glaucus to Diomede, ‘to 
give gold for brass—that which is worth a hundred oxen 
for that which is worth nine.’ ”’ 





Rev. Henry Warp BEEcHER owes an apology to 
General Hooker. He took an opportunity, at a 
temperance breakfast in London, when there, to 
speak of General Hooker as having been intoxi- 
cated at the time of the battle of Chancellorsville, 
leaving the inference, if not conveying it directly, 
that that disaster was a consequence of the gene- 
ral’s fault. The Committee on the Conduct of the 
War investigated this allegation against General 
Hooker, and finding no evidence to support it, ap- 
plied to Mr. Beecher for his authority, This the 
reverend gentleman declined to give, but te&s the 
committee that “his authority in the case was 
such as to produce moral conviction.” The com- 
mittee find the allegation false, not upon negative 
but upon positive testimony. Mr. Beecher had 
better produce his authority, or stand in the un- 
pleasant position of personally slandering an able 
and patriotic officer, 





Tue Franco-Mexican loan, notwithstanding its 
gambling lottery features, cannot be forced down 
the throats of the French people. No “gift” 
scheme could be got up more takingly, but still it 
will not succeed, for no one has any confidence in 
the permanency of the Mexican empire. The em- 
pire may end in ten days, pretty certainly in as 
many months. The sickly loan, although bearing 
a six per cent. interest, vibrates between 46 and 
47. In other words, “Max” cannot obtain money, 
even under a French guarantee, at less than 13 to 
14 per cent. per annum, and not much at that. 
The whole loan, if taken up, including the gross 
revenues of Mexico, will not keep Maximilian afloat 
for the current year. And then? 


Amone the recent deaths of notable characters 
abroad is announced that of Charles Waterton, of 
Walton Hall, Yorkshire, England. He will be re- 
membered as the author of “ Wanderings in South 
America, the Antilles, and North-west of the 
United States,” published in 1812—the last of the 
old-fashioned picturesque books of travel. His ac- 
count of skinning a boa-constrictor, with a picture 
of a negro shinning up the monster, which is sus- 
pended to the limb of a high tree, is familiar to 
“the rising generation,” as is also his story of 
riding an alligator, with its wonderfully archaic 
wocdcut illustration. We are ac:ustomed to think 
of Waterton as a contemporary of Mungo -Park 
and Captain Cook, and the writer of this was 
amazed to meet him, some years ago, at an Eng- 
lish country-house, hale, fresh and entertaining. 
He related his experiences as if they were things 
of yesterday, and we gladly paid him a visit at his 
curious retreat, Walton Hall, on an island in a 
lake. The land rises gently from the water on all 
sides, and is crowned with fine timber. The whole 
park is inclosed by a formidable wall, to protect 
the numerous pets which the late owner had col- 
lected around him. Birds, beasts and fishes were 
allowed to range undisturbed in this domain, and 
were never allowed to be destroyed. It was while 
watching some of these, on a rustic bridge, that 
he had a fall, which terminated fatally. He was 
an elegant Latin scholar, and long ago he wrote 
his epitaph in that language, a translation of which 
runs thus: “ Pray for the soul of Charles Water- 
ton, born June, 1782, died 18—, whose wearied 
bones rest here.” Waterton died at the age of 
eighty-three. 





ANDREW JonNson, of Tennessee, who, though 
tong since a man of fortune and an oecupant of the 





ghest offices his state could bestow, would neve 
allow the old sign that was over his door when he 
was a tailor twenty-one years of age, to be taken 
—_ It still hangs there—“ Andrew Johnson, 


AN original letter of Mr. Howell Cobb, has been 
brought to light, dated 1857, during the period of 
the Kansas troubles. Mr. Buchanan will hardly 
feel complimented-now by the following endorse- 
ment of his administration which the letter con- 
tains. ‘“‘I repeat to you,” says Mr. Cobb, “ that 
the administration of Mr. Buchanan is the most 
thoroughly identified with our principles and our 
rights of any that has ever preceded it, and I am 
willing to stand or fall by the issue.” 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tue veil of diplomatic reserve hides the real 
chagrin of Europe at the restoration of the Union. Itis, 
however, beginning to treat the downfall of the slave re- 
bellion as une fait accompli, since Holland, France and 
England have withdrawn from the so-called Confederate 
power “belligerent rights.”’ Russell, in his official no- 
tification, acknowledges that “‘ peace has been restored 
within the whole territory of which the United States of 
North America before the commencement of the civil 
war were in undisturbed possession,”’ and states that as 
@ necessary consequence “‘her Majesty’s several au- 
thorities in all ports, harbors and waters must hence- 
forth refuse permission to any vessel of war carrying 8 
Confederate flag to enter such ports, harbors and wa- 
ters,”’ and must require any such vessels forthwith to 
depart therefrom within 24 hours. There is, however, 
an added proviso that the commander of any rebel ves- 
sel may divest his vessel of her warlike character and 
remain within British waters at his own risk. 

France continued to be violently agitated on the Mex- 
ican question.‘ M. Thiers, the leader of the opposition 
in the French Chambers, in a speech on the budget, 
strongly deprecated the continuance of the French in- 
tervention in Mexico, urging that by its cessation an 
annual saving of at least 50,000,000 francs might be 
effected. La France consoles its readers by arguing 
that the Monroe doctrine does not apply to Mexico, and 
that America is too exhausted by previous efforts to en- 
gage in a foreign war. ° 

On the authority of the London Times it is stated that 
France has notified the Washington government that 
Mexico is under French protection, and that filibuster- 
ing will be dealt with without mercy. 

Details of the war among the South American repub- 
lics confirm the successes of the Paraguayan forces, 
The Parayuayan army is estimated at 60,000—the allied 
forces opposed to them at 76,000 men. 

The Princess of Wales has presented to the British 
nation another prince. 

The Empress has refused to accept the resignation of 
Prince Jerome Napoleon, till she has received the Em- 
peror’s instructions. In the meantime Victor Emanuel 
has suggested a postponement of the prince’s visit to his 
court for the present, as it might complicate his negotia- 
tions with his Holiness, with whom Jerome Napoleon 
is in bad repute. 





TOWN COSSIP. 


Ir Bishop Berkley were a resident of New 
York at this time he would probably amend his cele- 
brated aphorism so as to read, “ Eastward the Star of 
Empire takes its way.” All the American stars seem to 
be gravitating towards Europe. The theatrical stars, 
military stars, literary stars, fashionable stars, and the 
Star Spangled Banner are all cutting loose from their 
American moorings and steering eastward. If any one 
doubts that the last named star is now tending east- 
ward, let him read the account of Commodore Golds- 
borough’s preparaitions for a naval expedition to the 
Mediterranean—fifty of our most powerful war vessels, 
including half a dozen monitors, If the advent of all 
this Americanism in does not awaken our som- 
nolent transatlantic neighbors to the fact that we are a 
“great beeples,”’ then we may write them down as the 
genuine Rip Van Winkles. 

The closing of the war is, of course, the primary cause 
of this general migration to Europe. During the past 
four years the financial uncertainty in this country, the 
anxiety about the issue of the contest, and, perhaps, more 
particularly the sympathy which nearly every European 
state has manifested for the rebellion, doubtless caused 
the suspension of visits to those countries from Ameri- 
can tourists, But all these things have passed away. 
Foreign nations have learned that as a people we are in 
the military van instead of rear, and that man will now 
be honored in Europe who can say, ‘‘I am an American 
citizen.” 

But summer attractions at home are not forgotten. 
The watering places and the various other resorts to 
which citizens rush to escape the torrid and pestilential 
atmosphere that characterizes New York during the 
heated term, are likely to be well patronized during the 
season which is just opening. The old habitués will, of 
course, be there, and there will be a large addition from 
that class who have been thrown to the financial sur- 
facee by the force of war. The majority of this class 
are of somewhat uncertain antecedents, to be sure, but 
relying on their metalic talismans—gold and brass—they 
expect to be shown toa high seat in the temple of fashion. 

As a natural consequence to this outflow to Europe 
and the domestic summer resorts, the city is already 
becoming dull and insipid. The warm rays of the sun 
seem to operate upon the vivacity of New York ve 
much as upon paper co both to wilt. It 
is true that the past week has been rather coolish for 
this stage of the season, but our adipose readers 
should not deceive themselves with the belief that the 
mercury will long continue in this depressed mood. 
We are rather inclined to believe the mercury has 
something of the fieline element in its nature, and is 
only crouching low in the thermometer as preliminary 
to a tremendous leap. 

This calls to mind the bronzed heroes who have so 
long braved the fierce rays of a Southern sun, and who 
are now thronging our streets, enjoying the attractions 
of the city, and being fleeced by the whole fraternity of 
swindlers. It is a shame—a burning shame at this 
season—that these brave fellows who have just received 
their hard-earned money from the government, should 
be so outrageously victimised by city sharpers. The 
thieyes, gamblers and rogues, of every degree, seem to 
devote their entire attention to disbanded soldiers and 
not a day passes in which cases of soldier-robb’ do 
notoccur. One of these victimised heyoes—a western 
man—remarked in our hearing a few days that 
“the rebel capital might have been taken m more 
easily than it was.” How so?” asked a bystander. “If 
the government,” continued the soldier, “had sent a 
delegation of New York rascals there they would have 
swit.died the rebels out of it,” 

Speaking of the soldiers reminds us that the con- 
scription bureau—an institution that was to 
aid modest patriots in their n.ilitary irations—has 
— away. its death-knell was sounded on Thursday 

y an auctioneer whe held up the draft-wheels to an 





ette. only plausable solution of this query is, that 
Government has this mode of Jeff 
pore. ges ie el forcompany. Our humani- 
tarian in England may, however, protest against 
this treatment of 

we have to Barnum’s in connection 
with the draft wheels, we must not to say that 

Miss Melville continues to attract thither, and 
the public of Boone family has in no 

The Broadway for 

way Theatre has changed proprietors 
the season, Mr. Sam Colville having assumed sum- 
mer management. Mr. Colville has had the good for- 
tune to secure the services of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Wat- 
kins, who are announced ao eine Se eeranmnent, 

June 1ith, in s new ee the romantic ttle &f 
June 12th, in a new comeay, with the title of 
Rt the Rabdtuts of ‘uasteopotiiien theatres (the 

e 
latter in dormer times ts Mra, Ovaries Howard), chat 
Frosdeen cosh tecutacmat to atenn bikin shore 
Broadway, should be sufficient to attract nightly a house- 
ful of their admirers. 

Miss Hosmer continues her at the Win- 
ter Garden, and Miss Maggie Mitchell is stfil at Niblo’s. 
Those who do not frequent theatres and music halls, 
and prefer healthy out-door pleasures, turn their faces 
to Central Park, where pay se always welcomed with 

fresh country-like breezes, and the odor of all 
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NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &c. 


Attantic Montuxy, for July. Boston: Tick- 
nor & Fields. 


Whittier, Mrs. are guar 

cellence. The sim; told story of “Ellen,” by the 
author of “ Life in the Iron - tears to our 
eyes as we read. We wonder ifitistrae. Ba Tay- 
lor contributes “Winter Life in St. Petersburg,” and 
the genial Ike Marvel, Donald G. Mitchell—the con- 
tinuation of “‘ Doctor Johns.” 


‘*Our Youne Forss,” for July. Boston: Tick- 
nor & Fields. 
It is quite delightful to think that our little folks have 
at last found some one to take pity on them and write 
capital articles of all descriptions for their exclusive 
ome In the present number we see the name of 
aria L. Child—dear to all our hearts. John G. Whit- 
tier comes forward with the “Fish” he “did not 
catch,” and Mrs. Stowe discourses pleasantly on 
**Dogs.”” Mayne Reid gives us “ Afloat in the Forest,” 
and Carleton ‘Winning his Way.” We have long 
needed a magazine like this, in America, and we are 
So to see that it is welcomed warmly in thousands of 
omes, 


Freperick Brapy has just published Mrs. 
Gore’s new novel, ‘Mothers and Daughters.” It con- 
tains some of the most delightful pictures of female 
character that have been drawn by the pen of that clever 
authoress. The London pronounces the book 
& chef d’auvre. 


Tue Matcamaxer. By Beatrice Reyrnorps, 
author of “‘ Charles Anchester,” “‘ Counterparts,” &c. 
Philadelphia: T. B, Peterson & Brothers, 


Smznt Strvacirs. By Mrs. Strpsens. Phila- 
delphia: T. B. Peterson & Brothers. 
These novels are published by Peterson in his usual ex- 
cellent style, and have had a e sale. 
There is always a power and a keen insight into 
character in the novels of the author of “ Fashion and 
Famine,” and the one before us is in Mrs. Stevhens’ 
best style. Like all first-rate writers, every novel gives 
her a greater artistic finish, and does not diminish her 
freshness as is the case with those young and crude 
dabblers in ink who gush themselves out in their early 
efforts, We advise all who wish to take some pleasant 
reading into the country this warm weather to send for 
* Silent Struggles " “ The Matchmaker.” 


Tae Lars, Spzecues anp Services or ANDREW 
Jounson, Seventeenth President of the United States, 
with a Portrait of President Andrew Johnson. Phila- 
delphia: T. B. Peterson & Brothers. 

This isa -— Bog A publication, and cannot fail to set 


at rest many e absurd stories floating about respect- 
ing a conduct hitherto has en ed 
him to every loyal citizen. 


Psrsons about leaving town, either in the 

it of pleasure or in the more serious interests of 
usiness, will be gratified to learn that Mesars. Benedict 
Brothers, of 171 Broadway, have issued cards containing 
the time-tables of all the railways centering in the me- 


Trump's Amentca Horitx, on GENTLEMEN’s 
HAND-BOOK OF GAMES. 

Like so many of Dick & Fitzgerald’s publications, this 

is a complete multum in parvo of the subject, and we can 

poy es he peer ew we American Hoyle as the best 

of the published, 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—President Johnson has issued a pro- 
clemation still further opening the South to commerce, 
recognizing that armed t: has ceased in Tennes- 
see, and een ee eens, 
which applied only to an insurrectionary state. 


— The new treaty between the United States and 
Honduras provides for amity and a reciprocal 
freedom of commerce and navigation. The right of 
way of the contemplated Honduras inter-oceanic railway 
is also secured to us. 


— The 334 Massachusetts regiment, which bore so 

a part in Sherman’s grand raiding expedi- 

tion and the Carolinas, met with an 
arrival in Boston on 


— A serious railway accident occurred about a mile 
and a half this side of Washington, on the even of 
the 13th ult. Five or six persons were killed, and 
tween 30 and 40 wounded, many of them fatally. Care- 
less conductor said to have been the cause. 

—— A terrible explosion took place at Chattan on 
Saturday, the 10th ult. Several persons were killed and 
wounded, Quartermaster’s and Co: "s 
buildings also caught fire and were consumed. e 
oe is sw to have been caused by dis- 
honest officials to hide defective accounts. Loss $250,- 
000. 

— On Tuesday, the 13th of June, the sentence of 
death was passed on Michael Kenny, in ihe Brooklyn 
Court of Oyer and Terminer, for the murder in that city 
of John Ravensburg, on the 19th of April, 1863. 

—— Preparations are at San Franc‘sco for the 
Se of the of July ever known on 

Pacific coast. 
of War has ordered the release of 
including 


—— The Indians recently attacked a Mormon train at 
North Platte crossing and Eagle Creek station, op the 


——A band of guerillas, numbering 500, have lately 
collected in Patrick county, Virginia, 
people with vengeance. Four of them have been arrested 
Fie ne eee ee and two 
of them sentenced to be ung or shot, and the others 


sent to the penitentiary. 

—— Gen. Halleck, in a letter dated Mili Divison 
of the James, Richmond, June 7, replies in to the 
statements of Gen. Sherman, made in the latter's letters 


dated May 9 and May 26, with other papers on the same 
subject. These statements and reflections Gen. Halleck 


-~General, and 

letter by saying, that Gen. Sherman’s report is “‘ unjust, 
unkind, and contrary to military usage, and that his 
statements are contrary to the real facts of the case.” 

— Gens. Ed. Johnson and P. T. Moore, A. O. P. 
Nicholson, Arnold, the Mayor of Savannah, Gen. J. R. 
= < — ty-~ ot. dyn and — — 
leading rebels are applican pardon under the 
nesty proclamation. 


—— It is said that Ford’s theatre—the scene of Presi- 
‘ina has been 


-— = oe — tion— A me ad bya 
neregationalists, will speedily be con- 
cashed no aaol of Gama. 

—— It was estimated by the -General 
in his last annual that there were in the service of 
the army about 170,000 horses and 130,000 m The 

horses averaged about 500 a day which 


supply of cavalry 
was 


in service. During the first eight months of the year 
1864, the cavalry of the Potomac received nearly 40,000 
horses, and there was issued to the army of Gen. Sher- 
man through the Nashville depot, between the 1st ot 
November, 1863, and the 14th of September, 1864, 
41,122 horses. 


—— In response to s query about his speaking at the 

‘r Institute, Gen. Grant said: “I made up my 

mind about that many years ago. I never have spoken 

and I am too old to begin; not that I feel so very old, 

either; but I can’t speak, and I certainly shall not dic: 
tate anything for any one else to say for me.” 


— David Goodrich, of Wiiliamstown, recently set 70 
eggs under two Brahma Pootra hens, and the same suc- 
cessfully hatched out 71 live chickens. These biddies 
must have worn crinoline of very broad dimensions to 
cover 80 many eggs. 


— Two gentlemen of this city, Messrs. Trevor and 
Colgate, have recently given to Madison University the 
sum of $60,000, one-half of which amount is to be 
applied to the endowment of 20 permanent and free 
scholarships for the benefit of young soldiers. 


— During the past ten days no less than 106,505 
troops have been furnished with transportation and left 
Washin gton. 

—— Attorney-General Speed has issued a circular to 
the @ffect that applicants for pardon under the “‘ special’’ 
clause in the Amnesty proclamation, must first take the 
oath and transmit the original with the application. 


—— A conference took place in Richmond on the 16th 
of June between Governor Pierpoint and the members 
of tke Virginia Legislature, the subject under consider- 
ation being a proposition to extend the right of suffrage 
beyond the limite imposed by the Alexandria constitu- 
tion, by which all who have taken part in ihe rebellion 
are excluded from the P gunn y of voting. If Virginia 
is not represented in the next session of Congress, it 
will not be because Virginians g@ to fill seats in that 
body cannot be found. Candidates for these positions 
are coming (o light rapidly, including some gentlemen 
who, a short time ago, would have considered them- 
selves insulted by being called citizens of the United 
States. It is even said that the late rebel Governor, 
Extra Billy Smith, pro to run for election, if he 
can first get President Johnson to pardon him, 

— Governor Brownlow, of Tennessee, has issued a 
proclamation, ordering the election, on the first Thurs- 
day of August (the 3d) next, of a full delegation to Con- 
gress and members ot the Legislature in certain districys 
in which there are vacancies. 


—— Orders have been issued for the dismantling of 
all the defensive works around Washington, pony or | 
twenty-two forte and three or four batteries, so locate 
as to torm a complete defence to the capital on all sides. 
These, it is said, will be strengthened and improved, and 
permanently garrisoned, 

— Another terrible fire occurred in Saratoga, on 
Sunday, June 18, when, about four in the afternoon, the 
Uni States Hotel caught fire near the centre of the 
the building. So rapid was the of the flames 
that in less than three hours was nearly con- 
sumed. The Marvin House was also destroyed, as well 
as three Club Houses, the Telegraph, Express Offices, 
&c. It is supposed to be the work of incendiaries. 

— It is said in Washington that both Alexander H. 

tephens, the ex-rebel vice-president, and R. E. Lee, 
ex-rebel commander, are penitent applicants to Presi- 
dent Johnson for pardon. 

— Gen. Alfred H. Terry has recently, by direction 
of the War De ent, assumed command of the De- 
partment of nia, with headquarters at Richmond. 


—— Mrs. Lincoln has taken up her residence for the 
summer at Hyde Park, six miles out of Chicago. 


Personal.—™M:2jor Gen. Ord has be~n appointed to 
the military command of the State of  egon. 


— Judah P. and Join. Breckinridge, 
late of the rebel cabinet, have th... up their port- 
folios. The former has turned ~» in Bermuda; the 
latter is resting from his flight im Ouba, 

—- Mark Lamon, who has been for so many years 
U. 8. Marshal, ha: resigned his position. One Mr. 
Forney’s editors bas received the appointment. 

— M. F. Manry, quondam rebel commander in the 
rebel navy, recently addressed a letter to Admiral 
Gordon, U. S. N., while the latter was stationed at 
Havana, cifering to surrender himself to the U. 8. 
authoritics on the same terms as those granted to 
Gen. Lee, 


— Hon. Schuyler Colfax, and party, arrived at Sal 
Lake City, on the ilth inst. On the following eyening he 
addressed a large concourse of people, predicting a 
brilliant ic.ure tor Utah. 

— Hon. William L. ener, has been appointed 
Provisional Governor of ppi. 

— Ex-President Buchanan is about to publish a 
history of his administration, prepared by himself. 

— John Mitchell was arrested at the gp oem 
office in this city on the afternoon of June 14. e was 
at once taken on board a government steamer, which 
sailed immediately for Fortress Monrose. 

— Clarence A. Seward, of this city has been ap 
pointed Acting Assistant Secretary of S.ate, in con- 
sequence of eoutinued illness ef Frederick W. 
Seward. 

— The late ae igelow, Esq., of Watertown, 
New York, by his will, left the sum of $10,000 to 
Harvard College, as a fund for the maintenance and 
support of indigent and meritorious students. 


— Mr. Joseph Lawrence, long Khown as the Preai- 
dent of the United States Trust Company, died at his 
residence, in this city, on Sunday evening, the 11tb of 
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THE STEAMBOAT LANDING OF THE CONFEDERATE NAVY YARD, RICHMOND, VA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


SCENE IN THE FIVE POINTS, N. Y. 
Faneral from a Tenement House. 


Ovr present number contains a correct pic- 
ture of one of those mammoth enormities called tene- 
ment houses. In that our readers can see the every- 
day living death of the poor. Let our wealthier citizens 
ponder over that picture, and see in it the great fever 


manufactory, whose shafts reach their marble palaces, 
and strike down their fairest and dearest treasures. Let 
them also see in it the school of burglars and courte- 
zans, whose bludgeons and blandishments destroy them 
and their sons. 

On our first page we give the last scene of all, the 
funeral of one of the wretched inmates of these pesti- 
lential dwellings—roost certainly to this class the grim 
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visitor must come as a releasing angel, to untock the 
den of misery. 
An English writer, in some powerful verses on this 
very subject, says, in a sort of refrain to his poem: 
Rattle his bones 
Over the stones, 
It is only a pauper that nobody owns. 


will do what they can to amend the condition f ti 
poor, if only from the selfish consideration that they 
are lengthening the life of those they love, and also 
adding to the security of their own property. 


WarcueEs are often stolen. Every watch 


The picture is a sad one, and we hope all who see it | should be kept upon its guard, 
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THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CALLE, AT THE FACTORY OF GLASS, ELLIOT & 0O., EAST GREENWICS. ENGLAND, MONDAY, May 29, 1865. 
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BEFORE THE BATTLE. 


BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


Comnrapes, see the foe before us, 
See their standard flout the air, 
See the banner waving o’er us, 
We must plant our banner there. 





Death is near ; 
Comrades, soldiers, never fear ; 
I may die, and you may fall, 

We may heed an angel's call, 

But the day must first be won 

If we’d call our mission done ; 

We must crush the traitors low, 

Ere across the tide we go. 

God will spare us strength and life 

Till we win, to-day, the strife. 
Soldiers all, 

If amid the fray we fall, 

With our face toward the foe, 

Nobler death we cannot know. 

Freedom’s cause is that of Right, 

Right is Truth, and Truth is Might. 

If we give our life, our all, 

And we win the funeral pall, 

Whe can know that evermore— 

Evermore— 

On the grand, great roll of Fame 
Shall be writ each soldier’s name 
Who in Freedom's battle died, 
Grand, and great, and glorified. 

Comrades all, 

If it be my lot to fall, 

Let my humble grave be made 
Where I fell ; I'd there be laid 
In the soldier's resting-place, 
With the sods above my face. 
If I fall in Freedom's fray, 
Tell the loved ones, far away, 
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VOLUNTARY DISPERSION OF KIRDY SMITH'S REBEL ARMY A SHREVEPORT, LA., MAY 23. 


That I did my duty well, 
And for Right and Freedom fell. 
That is al), 
Hark, I hear the bugles’ call! nee 
Forward, boys, into the fight, 
Strike for God and strike for Right ; 
Strike till victory is won, 
Or the life God gave is done. 








A TIMELY DISCOVERY. 


How it was Made and the Result. 
BY W. JARED HALL. 
CHAPTER I.—AN OLD WOMAN ASKING FOR ALMS,. 


Generat ZacHArny Taytor, with his victorious 
army, crossed the Rio Grande on the morning of 
May 18th, 1846, and took formal possession of 
Matamoras, Arista, the Mexican commander, 
having fallen back to Monterey. The Rio Grande, 
at this time, was the theatre of momentous mili- 
tary events. Every ear was turned thitherwards 
for the latest intelligence; every other interest 
was absorbed in the eager desire for information 
from the armies. 

Santa Anna was putting forth every exertion to 
stay the progress of the invaders, who, like a 





mighty avalanche, rolled on and on despite every 
opposition. The country was swept as with a blight- 
ing scourge by the Mexican hordes. Every man 
capable of bearing arms was drawn into their 
ranks; every-hearth was made desolate, and thou- 
sands of hearts were bereaved. 

Notwithstanding all this, there were in the same 
locality, and at the same time, incidents and in- 
terests peculiar to individuals, outside the terrible 
scenes of war, which were of vital importance, and 
which marked an epoch in their lives as strongly 
as great victories did in that of the nation. 

On the south bank of the Rio Grande, nearly a 
league ahove Matamoras, yet within the Federa) 
lines, stood an old Spanish villa—the only resi- 
dence of any. importance in the vicinity. The 
proprietor, entirely at variance with the people 
among whom he lived, had expended large sums 
of money in arranging and beautifying his estate. 
The villa was in the centre of a park, perhaps five 
acres in extent, over which were gracefully dis- 
posed, trees, shrubs, bowers and ornaments, 

Winding paths and carriage-ways of fine white 
gravel extended through the grounds. Fountains 
with jets sparkling in the sunlight could be seen 
at intervals. Artificial lakes with floating islands, 
crowned with rare tropical flowers, were inter- 
spersed amid the scene, Tiny fish sported in the 
crystal water, and birds sang from every bush. 
This highly embellished homestead remained un 
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touched in the midst of the bloody carnage that 
deluged the land. 

Don Sebastian and his aged wife had lived there 
upwards of fifty years, and were loved and es- 
teemed. They had no children, but there was 
living with them a young lady, sixteen years of 
age, whom they had adopted. 

Arista, when at Matamoras, issued an order 
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prohibiting trespass on this estate. It is not im- 
probable that the dark-eyed Eloise, the adopted 
daughter, whose good will the Mexican general 
had endeavored to secure, had much to do with 
the promulgation of this edict, General Taylor, 
on taking command, ordered that all private pro- 
perty within his lines should be unmolested. Thus 
we find it on the afternoon of August 15th, 1846. 
The sun was sinking in the west, a cool breeze 
playod among the foliage, the atmosphere was 
fragrant with the odors of myriad blossoms, and 
Eloise sat beneath the shade of a tree in the great 
park. She had been forming a bouquet of rich 
and rare flowers, but it lay on the grass before 
| her. Her hands were clasped together, her gaze 
was fixed on the ground, and she was thinking— 
thinking of her mother whom she had never seen. 
As she sat there, sad and thoughtful, the past 
came up before her like a great moving panorama, 
and there was but one blemish on it—that was the 
uncertainty of her birth. Since her earliest recol- 
| lection she had been the darling pet of two as true 
and loving hearts as ever beat—Don Sebastian 
and his wife. They had bestowed on her every 
| gift, every pleasure, every wish. She had asked 
for nothing that they had not granted cheerfully. 
She loved them as she would have loved her own 
parents. Their precepts and examples had grown 
and ripened in her character, until she was a 
young lady of moral excellence unsurpassed. Yet 
despite all these advantages and happy surround- 
ings, there were times when she longed to see her 
true parents. Who were they, or where was she 
to look for them? The old Don had told her, 
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all that he knew of them. {t was 

een years before, s man and woman with 
disembarked from a New York and 
steamer that came into the port of Mata- 
in a gale. The following morning, the 
ving subsided, the steamer again put to 
strangers had taken rooms at a hotel, 
not known whether they had designed 
in the city or to continue on in the 
. They had, unfortunately, neglected to 
their names, About ten o’clock in the 
the infant was found alone and heavily 
the room they had occupied. There 
of blood on the bed clothes, a large 
on the floor, and the door-latch was besmeared 
with the same stains. These facts becoming 
known, much excitement was created, but no de- 
finite information obtained. The child was placed 
in the hands of a physician, who restored it from 
the effects of the drug, when it was offered to any 
desirous of adopting it. Don 

Sebastian took the babe home with him, made out 
the necessary papers, and assumed the respon- 
sibility of ite guardianship. That child was her- 
self, and those dark gory spots may have been the 
life-blood of her parents. It was this that made 
her sad and lay aside the flowers which sho had 
Tears had gathered in her eyes, and tho muscles 
around her mouth worked nervously, as the sound 
of a footetep fell on her ear. She looked up and 
discovered an old woman, wrapped in a cloak and 
hood, and leaning on a cane, standing before her. 
* Pardon me, miss, for this intrusion,” said she. 
“I was in search of Don Sebastian’s residence, 
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strange woman, whose palsied frame shook until 
she could hardly stand. 

“Be seated, good lady,” Eloise said, taking 
hold of her arm. ‘You are tired and tremble. 
Liave you come far?” 

“From the city,” she answered. ‘Is it far to 
the Don’s house? If so, I fear I shall not be able 
to reach it, My limbs almost refuse to carry 
me.” 

“You are on the Don’s estate now,” Eloise re- 
plied. “It is but alittle way to the house. Sit 
down and rest a moment, then I will go with 
you.” 

“On the Don’s estate now !” reiterated the wo- 
man, with a gasp, leaning heavily on her cane, 
her fingers clutching it with a convulsive grip, and 
her eyes fixed steadily on Eloise. ‘On the Don’s 
estate, and are you his ward ?” 

“T am,” Eloise answered, wondering at the 
singular exhibition of feeling. 

** God strengthen me now!” the woman ejacu- 
lated fervently, and reached out a hand. 

It was quickly withdrawn, and a sudden calm- 
ness came over her. For an instant she did not 
breathe, Her eyes were like balls of fire, and 
fixed in a steady gaze on a man approaching. 
The blood receded from her face, her lips were 
sompressed as with a spasm of pain, and her 
hands grasped the cane till the ends of her fingers 
were purple. 

Eloise looked at her in mute astonishment. 
She saw her lips part, she heard words issue from 
petween them that seemed to come from a heart 
all crushed and bleeding. 

“ Breathe not a word to that man of what I have 
said to you. If he asks who I am, tell him it was 
8 poor woman asking alms. But stay here till he 
has gone; I would see you again.” 

With this she drew her hood close around her 
face, turned and walked away. She was soon con- 
sealed from view behind the shrubbery. 





CHAPTER Il.—THE OLD WOMAN IN ELOISE’S 
CHAMBER. 

Tae man advancing, and whose presence had 
affected the woman so strangely, was about fifty 
years of age, and known as Louis Verango. He 
was well educated, and his manners were calcul- 
ated to inspire confidence, He was an agree- 
able conversationalist, had travelled extensively, 
and delighted to relate his adventures while 
journeying in foreign lands. To a mind and na- 
ture like Eloise’s— pure, confiding, trusting—he 
was not altogether an unpleasant companion. 
There had been times, however, during their ac- 
quaintance, a period of nearly one year, when her 
heart was sadly depressed in his presence. He 
had given utterance to sentiments in unguarded 
moments that had made her start and tremble. 
He always observed the effect, and with a cunning 
pecaliarly his own so effaced these impressions 
from her mind that she was ready to trust him 
again. This time, as the woman disappeared, she 
sank on the grass, amid her flowers, and did not 
jook up until he spoke. 

“Has my fair bird been frightened by the old 
mendicant?” he asked, dropping on the grass be- 
side her. “A fairy in the midst of roses!” he 
added, with a gay laugh, and placed a flower in 
the braid of her hair. 

“J have not,” Eloise replied. “She is a poor 
woman, and I wish I could help her ; she seemed 
to be much distressed.” 

“ Such women always are,” he answered, lightly. 
**T have seen thousands in Italy and France who 
would draw tears from a marble statue by their 
lamentations, and laugh in their sleeves the mo- 
ment one’s back was turned. But come, let us 
talk of another matter more interesting; Julian 
has been to Matamoras to make arrangements for 
your and his wedding.” 

‘* Who gave him such directions ?” Eloise asked, 
with a start. 

“The old Don,” was the reply. “He said he 
was willing, if you were, to have the ceremony 
take place to-morrow.” 

* But I am aot willing.” 

She calmly, but with devision. 

“ Why not?” he urged. “ Everything is ready.” 

“No, Iam not ready,” and taking the flower 
from her hair she began pulling it to pieces, 


“You are a strange girl,” he added, with more 
show of than was advisable. 

* Pe 80,” she said, coolly. “I am in no 
hurry to be married. I have too good a home 
here to desire a change. Julian was very anxious 
this morning that I should say ‘yes’ to every one 
of his propositions; yet not one of them 
me or had my sanction, It is only about six 
months since we first met. You brought him to 
us, and we know him only as your nephew, Julian 

. ian is old and childish ; he is 
easily persuaded, and always over-anxious to please 
me. He probably gave his consent simply be- 
cause he thought I desiredit. Idonot. IfI was 
undecided this morning, I am now more so than 
ever. This haste in a matter of so much import- 
ance is unpropitious and ill-timed.” 

** Will you not reconsider this decision?” he 
asked, after a short pause. ; 

“There is nothing to reconsider,” she replied. 
“T have made no promise; yet it is more than 
probable, had not this movement of yours and 
Julian’s to-day occurred, I should have pledged 
my heart and hand to him before many weeks. 
Now I view my situation in a different light; I 
think I see something in this haste and urgency 
that augurs evil.” 

“You are pleased to be somewhat over suspi- 
cious,” he retorted sharply. 

** You can construe it aa you like,” she answered. 
**For the present I desire to be alone.” 

He was vexed, had said more than he intended, 
and was surprised to find her possessed of a spirit 
and firmness that he had thought her incapable 
of exhibiting. As he rose to his feet, he said : 

“*T will return to the house, and, if Julian is 
there, will send him to plead his own suit.” 

* Rather say to him that I am engaged, and do 
not wish to be disturbed,” was the sharp re- 
joinder. 

* Asit pleases you,” and he was soon out of 
sight. 

For a few momenta after Verango left, Eloise sat 
as one ina trance. Her mind ran over the events 
of the past few months, with a whirl that startled 
her. Every incident of that period came up fresh 
in her memory. She remembered well the day 
Verango came to the villa, hia ostensible errand, 
looking for friends, and yet she had never heard 
him make any mention of them since. His eager- 
ness to secure the good will of her guardian, and 
his studied care not to intrude, came now upon 
her with peculiar force. Was he laying » founda- 
tion for future operations? His introduction of a 
nephew; the subsequent intercourse of herself 
with that nephew; how she had listened to his 
words and believed them all, and yet he only a 
stranger of whom she knew little or nothing. 
Was there a design in allthis? Had her good old 
guardian and herself been deceived? Why were 
they in such haste for the wedding, when there 
was not even an engagement on her part? True, 
she had given Julian sufficient evidence to leave 
little doubt as to the state of her mind toward 
him ; but why did he and Verango press the matter 
so persistently? The strange woman’s emotions 
argued no good. She was waking up to a careful 
examination of her connection with these men. 
She had decided to seek her guardian immediately 
and tell him her suspicions; to insist that no 
further movement be made with reference to her- 
self without her consent. Rising, with this deter- 
mination, she was about to proceed, when she 
saw the strange woman before her again. 

** Pardon me once more,’ she said, “ Iam your 
friend, and have much to say to you. Can we 
reach the villa unobserved? I would not trust 
myself to speak here, In your room, alone, I will 
unburden my heart.” 

Eloise hesitated, not from fear or doubt; she 
was thinking. The woman added: 

**T am a poor cld woman, honest before heaven. 
Have no fear of me. When I have spoken to you 
as I would, you will have no cause to complain.” 

“That was not what made me silent,” Eloise 
replied, ‘ My mind is strangely depreased—but 
come, I will lead you to the house. We will pass 
around and enter at the back door.” 

Thus speaking, she took the old lady by the arm 
to steady her. A short walk brought them to the 
building, when they entered, closing aad bolting 
the door. Verango and Loretto, at this time, were 
in the family sitting-room in consultation with 
Don Sebastian. 

**T have nothing more to say in connection with 
this matter,” remarked the old Don, as in con- 
tinuation of a conversation. ‘‘ Her will is mine. 
It would grieve us sorely if she were to leave us, 
yet I would not lay a straw in the way of her hap- 
piness.” 

‘** She need not leave you,” interrupted Julian. 
** She can remain if it is desirable.” 

** Most certainly!” interposed Verango. ‘It 
is not necessary that she should leave you, simply 
because she is married. I am only anxious to 
have this matter settled before I leave for Europe, 
and I must go next week. My interests there 
have been so long neglected that I shall be the 
loser by a large amount. My agent writes that 
my estates in Italy are sadly in need of my pres- 
ence. I know Eloise loves my nephew, and that 
it is only maidenly shyness that makes her hesi- 
tate. The ceremony once performed, everything 
will be to your and her satisfaction.” 

“J donot doubt you gentlemen ; but as I said 
before, her will must be considered.” 

“J have no doubt it will bé#in my favor,” re- 
marked Julian. ‘“‘ For the pi t we will drop 
the subject ; but this evening at Eloise being 
present, we will arrange the final settlement.” 

“That is satisfactory to me,” replied the Don, 
and the two gentlemen arose to depart. They 
passed out into the park, and arm in arm, walked 
off along a carriage-way, engaged in earnest con- 
versation. 

They had not been gone ten minutes when 
Eloise came down from her chamber. Her guar- 


his wife lay asleep in an adjoining apartment. 





There was a glow on Eloise’s cheek, and her eye 


sparkled with unusual brilliancy. The old Don 
did not observe it, however—he was wrapped in 
meditation. She approached him quickly, laid an 
arm around his neck, kissed him and whi 
inhisear. He started, gazed inquiringly into her 
face, then followed her silently from the room. 
An hour later the Don’s carriage—a closely cov- 
ered vehicle—left the residence, driven by a black 
servant, carrying away Eloise and the strange 
woman. It was evident something of importance 
was in contemplation, for the horses were urged 
forward at a rapid pace, and their course lay to- 
ward Matamoras. 





CHAPTER II.—A DISCOVERY AND A HUSBAND. 


Ir was ten o’clock at night. Verango and Lor- 
etto, with the Don and his wife, sat in the family 
sitting-room, Old Sebastian seemed to have re- 
newed his age within the past few hours. He was 
happy, and did not seek to conceal his enjoyment- 
His wife, possessing a less demonstrative nature, 
sat quietly knitting, ever and anon looking up into 
the face of her husband, and from him to the two 
men, who, ignorant of any cause for this mani- 
festation of good spirits, attributed it to the con- 
sent of Eloise that the marriage should take 
place. They were iaflated with expectations all 
their own. 


Half-past ten, yet Eloise had not come into the ! 


room. Verango ventured an inquiry. 

“T will see if she is disengaged,” and the Don 
rang a silver bell, A servant appeared, to whom 
he said : 

‘Go see if Eloise is in her chamber. If she is, 
ask her to come doen to the sitting-room.” 

The servant retired, and soon after the door re- 
opened, when Eloise, leaning on the arm of a young 
man, a cloak over his shoulders, entered the 
apartment. 

The presence of the stranger gave the two men 
a momentary start, but they affected unconcern, 
and evidently waited foranintroduction. No move- 
ment was made to gratify them in this respect, 
and having handed Eloise to « chair, the young 
man sat down by Madam Sebastian. The old lady 
laid aside her knitting, and entered familiarly into 
conversation. 

Eloise talked and chatted gaily with Verango. 
Loretto and her guardian, when Verango made a 
significant remark in reference to admitting a 
stranger when they had selected the time to set- 
tle an important question. 

*T have no important question to settle with 
either of you, gentlemen,” she replied, coloring. 
This young ofticer is authorised to transact the 
necessary business of the evening.” 

“Tam sorry, gentlemen,” observed the indivi- 
dual alluded to, rising and laying aside his cloak, 
“extremely sorry to interrupt either of you in the 
scheme you had in contemplation ; but as a com- 
missioned officer I hold an order from the com- 
manding-gencral for your arrest. Will you sub- 
mit peaceably, or shall I call a guard?” 

This announcement gave an entire new aspect 
to affaits, and a short silence ensued. Verango 
was the first to speak. His words fairly hissed as 
they came from his lips. 

“JT see how matters stand without farther ex- 
planation. We have simply failed, and are power- 
less to achieve our object by force, We will retire 
for the present, and bide our time. It will come! 
I will say, however, that it was not the ward we 
eared for, but the dower. We will be content to 
take that at our leisure some future day. Draw 
your weapons Loretto, and we will cut our way 
out.” 

Just then a door opened, and the strange wo- 
man, leaning on the arm of an elderly man, came 
into the room. It was Don Sebastian’s brother, a 
prominent citizen of Matamoras. Eloise had gone 
to him for assistance, and in the absence of civil 
authority he applied to General Taylor, who had 
sent a lieutenant and guard. 

** Is everything prepared, lieutenant?” he asked, 
addressing the young officer. 

“Yes; it isas you ordered,” was the prompt 
reply. 

*Vory well—we will proceed without delay. 
This lady,” placing her a seat, “ will give us her 
testimony.” 

Her eyes were upon Verango since she entered 
the room, and he trembled beneath her scrutiny. 
Eloise came nearer the lieutenant. The Don and 
his wife witnessed the scene with interest. 

Whether from curiosity to hear what the woman 
would say, or waiting for an opportunity to escape, 
the prisoners remained passive, even exhibited a 
sullen indifference. The woman spoke : 

“Seventeen years ago, in company with my 
husband, we were on our return from Brazil to the 
United States. We had been there quite a num- 
ber of years, and had accumulated a handsome 
property ; but not being pleased with the society 
or government, we decided to turn our possessions 
into money, and return to New Orleans—or native 
home. We carried out this design, so far as start- 
ing homeward, We took a steamer at Rio Janeiro 
for Panama, at which place we arrived safely. 
Here we engaged passage on a New York packet, 
and continued our journey. The day following our 
embarkation at Panama, my husband discovered 
a suspicious-looking man stealthily watching him. 
This gave us much uneasiness, and to add to our 
trouble just then, I gave birth to a daughter. 
Shortly after this event, there came on a fearful 
storm. It lasted for several days, and it was 
feared the ship, with all on board, would be lost. 
Still, in the midst of these terrific scenes, that 
strange man hung about us. We decided that he 
was a robber, who had some way learned of our 
money, and only waited an opportunity to secure 
it. The storm finally drove us into the port of 
Matamoras. Here, quietly, and as we thought 
unobserved, we went ashore. Our first movement 
was to secure rooms at a hotel, intending to let 





dian sat in his favorite seat by » window, while | 


the packet pass on, and go ourselves by the next 
steamer. 


“The first night at the hotel], that same man, 
with another whom I had not before seen, entered 
our room and struck my husband a blow that 


made him senseless. I sprang out of bed, when a 
liquid from a vial was forced into my mouth, and 
immediately I was helpless—unconscious. When 
my reason returned, my husband and I were in a 
sailing vessel, and out at sea. My child was not 
with us. I was told it was dead, but I never fully 
believed it. My husband was alive, but it was 
evident he could not live. His skull was badly 
fractured, and he did not know me. The secon 
day he was thrown overboard before my eyes. 
The men told me that they had been hired to 
throw both of us into the sea, but if I would 
behave myself and cook for them, my life should 
be spared. I do not know how I lived, or what 
happened during the days that followed. Ail 
that I remembered of that terrible past is that [ 
found myself imprisoned in a lunatic asylum in 
Messina, Sicily. I now think that for a period [ 
was actually crazy, but when I recovered the past 
all came back tome. My husband and my child, 
all—all were remembered. Oh, God! how I 
suffered! I could not learn how long I had been 
there. I was not badly treated, but allowed no 
privilege whatever. I begged for pen and paper 
that I might write to my friends and apprise them 
of my situation, but this was refused. By-and- 
by a party of Americans visited. I saw them, 
heard them speak, and oh, how my heart leaped 
for joy! They believed my story ; 1 was released 
and furnished with money to return to my native 
country. Knowing that my husband was dead, 
yet hoping that my child had been saved, I came 
directly to New Orleans and from there to Mata- 
moras. Afte@ a little inquiry I ascertained that 
my daughter was living, and where she could be 
found. Icame, but notadaytoosoon. The same 
man—that villain standing there”—pointing to- 
wards Verango ; “‘ not content with the destruction 
of the parents has been plotting against the child. 
Yes, it was he that entered our room that fatal 
night, and struck the fearful blow. I know him; 
I could never forget him.” 

She ceased speaking, and her eye wandered to 
Eloise. Then reaching out both arms the two 
were locked in a firm embrace. 


“My child! My darling child!” the mothcr 
moaned, 
“Yea, mother! Dear, dear mother!” She 


sobbed a moment, then added: ‘I have been so 
happy here all the days of my life, while you have 
been so miserable—so very miserable; but we 
both will be happy now and hereafter.” 

‘** You have heard the evidence,” remarked the 
licutenant, addressing the culprits, ‘You can 
consider yourselves under arrest.” 

“Who are you,” asked Verango with a sneer, 
“that you take so great an interest in the affairs 
belonging to others ?” 

“IT am simply a liewtenant obeying the com- 
mand of my superior.” 

The sentence was scarcely spoken when there 
was & flash, a report, and a ball whizzed past the 
lieutenant’s head, lodging in the wall. Thus, 
unintentionally, a preconcerted signal was given, 
when every door leading into the apartment was 
thrown open and each presented a goodly array of 
fixed bayonets. 

“Dash through the window,” shouted Verango, 
** it’s our only chance,” 

It was the last sentence he ever uttered. He 
had broken the sash, and raised himself upon the 
window-sill, when he dropped back into the room, 
pierced by a bullet from the lieutenant’s pistol. 
Loretto attempted to escape through the same 
opening, but fell back across the body of his late 
companion, Both were dead. Vengeance had 
been swift, 

“Remove the bodies from the room and bury 
them,” commanded the lieutenant, “then return 
to your quarters.” 

The soldiers obeyed with alacrity, and quiet was 
soon restored, 

Then followed a scene of congratulation to her 
who had suffered so much, and who had at last 
reached a haven of rest. It was evident she 
would not live long to enjoy it; yet the Don, in 
the fullness of his heart, declared that she should 
never leave them, and that if kindness and love 
could make her forget the painful past, she would 
be happy again. Eloise cried and laughed alter- 
nately. 

‘Why should I not be happy ?” she said. “TI 
have now two mothers—two dear, dear mothers.” 

Sebastian’s brother and the lieutenant, did not 
leave the villa until the next morning, when they 
returned to Matamoras. From that time on, for 
several weeks, the lieutenant was an almost daily 
visitor. Eloise was not displeased with his pre- 
ference, and grew to watch his coming—even to 
be sad if he did not come. Thus an attachment 
was formed, and at the time the Federal army 
moved on Monterey, they were openly engaged. 

The marriage, hewever, did not take place until 
after the war, when the lieutenant resigned his 
commision and setiled down in the villa, the 
happiest of men, 

In the fulness of time, Eloise’s mother was 
taken from them, and soon afterwards the Don 
and his wife followed. Eloise and her husband 
were then sole possessors of the Sebastian estate, 
and after many misgivings they decided to dispose 
of it, and remove to the North. 

They came and selected a pleasant home on 
the banks of the Ohio, where they were happy 
and contented when the first gun was fired on 
Sumter. This roused the martial spirit of the 
companion of “Old Rough and Ready,” and 
girding on the armor he went forth again to fight 
the batiles for the Union. On his sword-blade 
to-day is the simple inscription, “‘ For Eloise and 
my country |” 





Tae following is the world-renowned epi- 
taph of the Lady Elizabeth O’Looney: 

“ First cousin to Burke, commonly called the Sub- 
lime, she was bland, passionate and deeply religious. 
Also she painted in water-colors, and sent many pictures 





to the great exhibition, and of such is the kingdom of 
heaven.” 
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LIFE OR DEATH FOR TRAITORS? 
Arnold. 


BY E. OAKES SMITH. 


Unwarry man! by heavy judgment saved 
The human retribution due to crime— 
to see thy locks grow white with time, 
And thy unhonored head, that might have craved 
A little pity, for its blossoms laved 
And frosted over with their wintry rime, 
Weighed with the patriot’s curse of every clime ; 
Unmitigated execration graved 
Upon thy name unto all coming years. 
Had death thee claimed, our human hearts had 
known 
A human pang to half redeem thy name. 
The stoic virtue of thy stern compeers 
Had with a less resplendent lustre shone ; 
But thou, condemned to live, wast doomed to 
deeper shame. 








GUY'S FOLLY; 
oR, 
The Secret of Thornton Heath. 
BY VANE IRETON 8T. JOHN. 


AUTHOR oF “‘ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” “ THE 
WORLD'S VERDIC?,” ETC. 





CHAPTER XIV.—THE NEW ARRIVAL, 


Waen Guy Raymond reached Raymond Park it 
was ten o’clock, and he found, to his surprise, 
that the old servant was waiting at the gate for 


him. 
John Groover, indeed, seemed eagerly awaiting 
him. 


“What ails you, John?” cried Guy, who had 
left the hired carriage at the end of the lane, 
“Have you seen a ghost ?” 

“No; I think, of the two, I’d rather have seen 
a ghost, sir,” he answered; for he could not have 
ordered-me about, and forced me to bring him 
supper !” 

Guy laughed. 

* Who is it, then?” he asked. 

“Some rough fellow, with a beard a yard long, 
who came up swaggering, with a great stick in his 
hand!” 

“‘¢Ts Guy Raymond here?’” he asked, in an ab- 
rapt, insolent manner, 

*** No sir,’” I said, 

*¢ Then I'll come in and wait.’” 

“T objected, saying that you never allowed 
strangers to slay in the house while you were 
absent. 

“But there was no getting rid of him. He 
looked so fiercely at me, that I was obliged to give 
up any idea of resistance ; and I was just thinking 
of making a virtue of necessity, and asking him 
‘to enter, when he thrust himself past me, and en- 
tered the house. 

“He went into the dining-room, flung himself 
into an arm chair, and ringing the bell furiously, 
soon brought me with some trepidation into the 
room, He then ordered me at once to bring up 
supper, which I did; and there he is now.” 

“*And you have come out here to shiver with 
eold and fear, while he robs me, perhaps, of half 
my money and plate?” 

John Grover chuckled knowingly. 

“*No, no, sir; I am not such a fool as that!” he 
said, “I locked the two doors; and, unless he 
gets out of the window over there, or picks the 
locks, he can’t escape. He’s had no time for this 
yet.” 

“And did he give no name?” asked Guy, as 
they stood on the broad steps. 

**Yes, he did. It was Freshfield.” 

“TI thought as much,” he said, as, stepping in, 
he unlocked the dining-room, and entered. 

The stranger was sitting, or rather lolling back 
im bis chair, with his feet on the mantlepiece ; and 
he glanced round, quite leisurely and coolly, as 
Guy Raymond entered. 

He was a man of about forty-five years of age, 
apparently stoutly built, with an immense growth 
of hair, and beard, and moustache, and a strong 
look of determination on his bronzed counte- 
mance, 

His head was covered with an old wide awake 
hat, his legs were encased in leathern knicker- 
dockers, and his clothes altogether made roughly, 
a.d with a view rather to comfort and strength 
thar’ 40 ornament. 

Guy Raymond, smothering the rage he felt at 
the man‘é insolence, walked across the room, sat 
down oppo.xite to him, and called John Grover, 

“Bring me some brandy!” he said. 

John Grover brought it, poured out a glass, 
handed it to his master to drink, and he drank 
accordingly. 

And all this time the stranger kept his eye fixed 
on Guy Raymond, and never spoke a word. 

When John Grover had quitted the room, Guy 
spoke. 

“* Who is my guest—and what docs he want?” 

The stranger laughed, removed his hat, and 
eyed Raymond with an amused and insolent air. 

“Do you pretend not to know me?” 

“T do not know you.” 

“You wish me to believe that you do not re- 
member me ?” 

“I only remember those in whom, at one period 
of my life or another, 1 have taken interest ; those 
persons are few, and among those few you are not 
reckoned.” 

“Well, then, I will remind you. My name is 
Freshfield.” 

Guy Raymond nodded. 

“TI thought it might be,” he said. 

The man ground his teeth in vexation ; he had 
evidently anticipated that his words would take a 
far greater eficct. 

“Weil, and as you know my name, you know 
what I am come for?” he cried, fiercely. 

* Not in the slightest.” 


© 
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“You lie, Guy Raymond!—lie miserably and 
foolishly!” cried George Freshfield. “You do 
know why Iam here! I am come for Claudia!” 

A slight betrayal of emotion there was, truly, 
on Guy Raymond's face as Freshfield said these 
words but nothing more. 

The answer he made was given calmly, firmly, 
collectedly. 

“Come for “laudia? If so, why do you come 
to me?” 

“Because she is with you—because you are 
hiding her away.” 

* And if I am, what then?” 

** You have no right to her.” 

“Indeed! what right, then, have you?” 

“T am her father’s brother, the one whom her 
father named on his death-bed as her guardian ; 
and I will have her.” 

* And when you find her, what will you do with 
her?” 

“Do with her. Find her a husband, to be 
sure.” 

Raymond smiled. 

** And, meanwhile, spend all her money for your 
own use. Yes, yes, Mr. George Freshfield, I 
understand your game well! You play for heavy 
stakes, but I assure you will lose more than you 
gain.” 

_ Freshfield uttered an oath. 

That's my look-out,” he cried. “I don’t ask 
you to look after my good or bad fortune; I can 
take care of that myself.” 

** And what, then, do you want me todo? Why 
have you come here at all?” 

**To ask to see Claudia; to demand from you 
her delivery to me.” 

“She is not with me ; she isnot.here. I cannot 
help you.” 

Freshfied withdrew his legs from their graceful 
position, and turning round, faced Guy Raymond, 
at the same time bringing his fist down angrily 
on the table. 

“Now look here, Guy Raymond,” he said-- 
“look here! I’m not the man you take me 
for. Iam no dimpleton, and know that I have no 
cause to be afraid of you now that I have served 
my time. If you don’t deliver up my niece to me 
within twenty-four hours, I'll have the officers of 
justice after you, as sure as I am a living man.” 

** And supposing I tell you that Claudia is not 
your niece, what then?” 

**T should say you lied.” 

“ What if I proved it.” 

* Ask me no such questions, but prove it.” 

**T will do so; only listen tome. When I was 
a young man, I fell in love—madly in love with a 
girl named Lucy Morton, If I were romancing, I 
should detain you by a long and detailed account 
of her beauty, her worth, and her accomplish- 
meuts ; as it is I will leave you to your imagina- 
tion, and only tell you that I loved her, and 
received from her every expression of affection. 
To judge from her own words, no woman ever 
loved man before as she loved me ; and, fond fool 
as I was, I believed her. 

We were to be married within a month, when 
she met your brother—a dashing, unprincipled 
fellow—as you know. I had several quarrels with 
her for her flirtations with him ; but she assured me 
again and again in the most earnest manner that 
I was wrong, and in the blindness of my love, I 
yielded credence to every word she said. So it 
went on until, on the very eve of our wedding- 
day, she eloped with your brother. My mad grief 
at her loss I will pass over ; it would fail to in- 
terest you. My revenge is the thing of which I 
have to speak. 

‘There was a girl named Alice Wentworth, 
whom Lucy hated—a girl, beautiful, accomplished 
and good at heart. The girl who had thwarted 
Lucy in many a pet scheme, I married, and had 
one child. At the same time, Lucy also had a 
child, on the very day, within a mile of one 
another. This circumstance suggested to me a 
plan—my child was substituted for hers, and hers 
for mine. Mine was a girl, and hera a boy; and 
mine being born before hers, I bribed the doctor 
and the nurse, so that on the birth of Lucy’s 
child, they stated it to be a boy. My poor wife 
died in four days: and this fact, perhaps, enabled 
me, while carrying out my revenge, to feel a 
greater pleasure in it. 

“Lucy Freshfield, accordingly, while bringing 
up her own child, as she fancies, she has been 
bringing up my daughter.” : 

** And where is her son?” 

**T know not ; I sent him to Paris to the Found- 
ling Hospital, giving in the initials of G. F. I 
have never sought further. Meanwhile, your 
brother died penniless, leaving his wife and my 
child destitute. I have assisted them up to this 
night ; and this very night, too, I have taken my 
daughter away, and, for the first time, Mrs. 
Freshfield knows that she is not her own child. 
This is my revenge—or, at least, a portion of it. 
She has yet to learn that her love has been 
expended on the child of the woman she most 
hated, and that her own son is dead—or worse.” 

* But the money left to Claudia, or to the son— 
what of that?” 

** Tt was left, as you know, by yeur third brother, 
the only respectable one in the family, so that it 
could not be touched by her until after marriage.” 

“* You are wrong. The will was thus: ‘To my 
brother Harry’s child (not daughter) ; and in case 
of its death, to George Freshfield, my youngest 
brother.’” 

* Prove the son dead, then, and the money is 
yours ; Claudia needs none—she has my fortune.” 

Freshfield rose. 

‘Where does my sister-in-law live?” he asked 
abruptly. 

In the cottage on the heath-side ; you must 
pass it in going towards the town.” 

**Good! I will see ; and, meanwhile, I will say 
adieu to you—merely adding, by way of informa- 
tion at parting, that your history is what vulgar 
folks term a ‘cock and a bull’ story, anc I don’t 





believe a word of it,” 


**As to that, you must please yourself,” se 
Guy Raymond, quietly. 

He saw him out, and locked the heavy door 
carefully after him, and returned to his seat by 
the fire-side. 

*“*Ah,” he murmured, as he sank down, and 
folded his arms; “he will tell her all, and my 
revenge will be nearly complete.” 

Before, however, narrating the interview be- 
tween Freshfield and the sister-in-law, I must 
follow the footsteps of another character, who 
takes a very prominent position in my life-rtory. 

’ 








THE GRAND MATCH 


Between the Athletic Base Ball Club, of 
Philadelphia, and the Resolute 
Club, of Brooklyn. 


Tax most numerous assemblage yet seen on 
the Union grounds, took place on Thursday, 15th June, 
when the famous Pennsylvanians met the equally fam- 


comfiture of the latter. It is estimated that there were 
over 6,000 persons present to witness the match, many 
of them belonging to the fair sex. 

The weather was exceedingly propitions for the 
match, and as the wind was in favor of the batting, it 
was expected that that would be the feature of the match; 
and it was, the game being one of the finest displays of 
batting ever seen on the grounds. The game opened 
in a manner very favorable for the Brooklyn club, but 
it was not long before it became evident to the ex- 
perienced ones that the Philadelphians were altogether 
the stronger of the contesting parties, and though the 
efforts of the Resolutes led to a very creditable display 
on their part, both in regard to batting ae well as fielding, 
their adversaries were found to be above the Resolutes’ 
mark. 

The disparity in the total scores of the match—the 
Athletics winning by 39 to 14—does not by any means 
indicate the comparative degree of skill manifested in 
the two departments of the game, the Resolutes really 
equalling their opponents in many respects, both in bat- 
ting and fielding. But the superiority of the Athletics’ 
pitching did the deed in this contest. 

At the close of the game the Resolute club and their 
guests were escorted to the Maison Dorée, where an ele- 
gant collation was prepared for them, and during the 
evening an exceedingly social and enjoyable time was 
had. The Philadelphians played their last game, at 
Hoboken, on the 16th, their opponents being the cele- 
brated Gotham club. The reception given the Philadel- 
phians by the Resolutes is thus far the best of any. We 
append the score of the match: 


ATHLETIO, RESOLUTE. 

Players. 0. R. Players. 0. R. 
Kleintelder, c........ 3 4 Rogers, c. f........ 1 3 
McBride, p.......... 44 Davi, C.....0sese00 41 
Reach, 2 b........... 3 6 Allen, 3 b.......... 4 
E. Gaskill, 1. t........ 1 6 wood, r. f..... 23 
Berkenstock, 1 b..... 3 5 BOP, 8. Fo ccccces 0 
Lucngene, 8, 8.... .. 2 6 Finch, 1b......... 31 
Hayhurst, c. f........ 1 4 McCutcheon, 6.s...2 2 
Ges S Becccccccces 61 Alliger, 2b........ 0 
CG. Gaskill, &. £.. e000 3 3 GULF, Docccccccces 40 

DOU. o cvcvccccsees 27 39 Total......ss00 27 14 

NINGS. 

Clubs. 1st. 2d. 3d. 4th. 5th. 6th. Tth. 8th, 9th. Total 
Athletic..... . = 2 ms FF & 39 
Resolute....4 0 1 83 1 40 S 2 8 14 


Umpire—Mr. Satton, of the Atlantic Club. Scorers— 
Mesers. Bensonand Hoffman. Time of game, two hours 
and thirty minutes. Fly catches—Athletic, 12; Reso- 
lute, 12. 








DINWIDDIE COURT-HOUSE, VA. 


AtrnovucsH this edifice is less interesting to 
the antiquary than some others in Virginia, its intimate 
association with some of the most stirring events of the 
rebellion makes it worthy of particular notice. In his 
magnificent raid up the valley, Gen. Sheridan remained 
several days in the town and had his headquarters op- 
posite the court-house, Several important skirmishes 
occurred in the vicinity of the town, between our troops 
and the rebels, and the building itself will always bea 
subject of interest to the country at large for the reason 
that many of its heroic defenders found their last rest- 
ing place in its immediate neighborhood, 








REBEL NAVY YARD 
NIOND, VA. 


Our readers will doubtless like to see the 
navy yard where the rebels constructed their iron clads 
and other vessels of war, which they pretended were to 
drive the Union troops from Richmond. The view we 
have given is from the steamboat landing looking down 
the James river. When the rebel government evacuated 
the city they did all they could to damage anything that 
might be useful to the victors, but still there was a large 
amount of stores unconsumed. 


AT RICH- 








In Australia, Chinamen are beginning to 
figure largely in criminal and civil cases, the con- 
sequence being many amusing and characteristic scenes. 
In one case, in which several Chinese were concerned, 
on being asked by the solicitor for the prosecution how 
they would be sworn, each of the Celesti : 

« Breakee platee.”’ 

This caused a hitch in the poescedinm, Geto tates 
no crockery at hand available for tion. The 
wisdom of the bench was then invoked as to where the 
necessary earthenware was to come from, and at whose 
expense it was to be provided. A discussion ensued, 
which resulted in Her Majesty being made the provider 
of the plate. A constable was then dispatched to make 
the necessary purchase, and the court in solemn silence 
awaited the arrival of the chinaware doomed to de- 
struction. At the expiration of about 10 minutes the 


officer arrived, having invested 2s. 64. of the pnblic 
money in the i + -~ of two ble-looking 
cheese plates. e following form oath was then 
pe ee mmr : 


**You shall tell the truth, the whole truth, and no- 
thing but the truth ; this saucer is cracked, and your 
soul will be cracked too like the saucer if you tell a lie.”’ 

The plates were here smashed to pieces on the back of 
a chair. 


Tue importance of ventilating bedrooms is 
a fact which everybody is vitally interested in, and 
which few properly appreciate. If two persons are to 
occupy @ bedroom during a night let them step upon 
weighing scales as they retire, and then again in the 
morning. Frequently, there will be a loss of two or 

ands, and the average loss throughout the year will 

more than one pound. That is during the night, 
there is a loss of a pound of matter, which has gone off 
from their bodies, partly from their lungs, and partly 
through the pores of the skin. The escaped material is 
carbonic acid, and decayed animal matter or poisonous 
exhalations. 


A GENTLEMAN once sent for an artist to draw 
; his picture, who was requested to place him standing 
' wuseen bebind a treo, 





REVIEW OF RETURNED PENNSYL- 
VANIA VETERANS. 





ous B.ocklynites, a meeting which ended in the. dis-) sheir visit, 








THE CITIZENS’ ASSOCIATION 
Of New York, and their Labors—One of 
the Monster Evils of the City. 


Amone the many evils which the Citizens 
Association of New York has undertaken to diminish— 
if it cannot be sltogether reformed—is that monster 


result of this most atrocious system. The Citizens’ 
Association has vindicated both the necessity for its or- 
ganization, and ita right to complete the fearless regen- 
eration of municipal evils, among which is the one we 
are illustrating in the present number of Frank Lzs- 
Lre’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER—by the immense good 
it has already achieved. 

The Citizens’ Ass ociation was founded some two years 
since by a number of wealthy and influential men, who 
resolved to make an effort to rescue the city government 
from the shameless frauds and oppressions which have 
too long been allowed, by the apathy of the public, to 
exist in it, and which have raised our taxation to a point 
which ten years ago would have been pronounced tabu- 
lous, An association which numbers among its members 
such men as Murray Hoffman, Charles O’Connor, Daniel 
Lord, Dorman B. Eaton, James R. Wheling, Benjamin 
W. Bonney, Alexander Hamilton, jun., Charles Tracey, 
John A. Weeks, Benjamin D. Silliman, Joseph M. Smith, 
M.D., James Anderson, M.D., William Parker, M.D., | 
Alonzo Clark, M.D., Gurdon Buck, M.D., James R. Wood, : 
M.D., Charles Henschell, M.D., Alfred ©. Post, M.D., 
Isaac E. Taylor, M.D., John W. Draper, M.D., Ogden W. 
Doremus, M.D., Henry Goulden, M.D., Stephen Smith, 
M.D., Henry D. Bulkley, M.D., Elisha Harris, M.D., 
James Brown, V. R. Vermilye, James M. Brown, Robert 
B. Roosevelt, John David Wolfe, Edward 8. Jaffray, 
Peter Cooper, Jonathan Sturges, Edwin Hoyt, Morrie 
Ketchum, James Boorman Johnston, Nathaniel Sands, 
W. M. Vermilye, J. F. D. Lanier, is fully entitled to the 
public confidence; indeed the public ought to feel 
deeply indebted when such eminent citizens siep forward 
to do the work which is known as “‘ nobody’s business.” 
We have not space on the present occasion to enume- 
rate the good it has already accomplished—we shall 
simply observe that the whole force of the association is 
ably and conscientiously directed by the officers. Mr. 
Jonathan Sturges is the president, Mr. Sands general 
manager, and the secretary is Robert B. Roosevelt. Dr. 
Elisha Harris has made himself very prominent in this 
good work, and has prepared a volume which ought to 
bring conviction to every rational man, 

Some of the many objects of this admirable associa- 
tion is thus stated by itself: to enlighten the working 
classes, investigate abuses, employ competent legal and 
medical talent to improve the eanitary condition of New 
York, and to visit Albany, and maintain « properly 
qualified agent there throughout the session of the 
» 60 as to combat the various improper 
schemes that are annually introduced. 

The survey of tenement houses extended over the 
whole of Manhattan Island, which was divided into 29 
districts, each assigned to a practising physician. 

The number of tenement houses, none of which con- 
tain less. than three families, is 15,511, while the total 
population in these and in cellars is 601,224, or half the 
total residente upon the island, the houses averaging 
7% families each. Of these houses, 3,912 are without 
sewers, and 100,675 persons inhabit them. It is hard to 
tell how they live without violating the decencies of 
language, but we will give a few suggestive extracts 
further on. 

The Fifth ward has a death-rate of 1 in 19; the 
Fifteenth—a crowded and busy ward—of 1 in 60, while 
that of the city at large is about 1 in 35. Were the 


presented a very much worse condition than at present ; 
typhoid fever and small-pox had entered many of the 
apartments, and a fearful harvest of death they reaped 
among the unfortunate occupants. 

If the reader would like to know what terrible res- 


huddled, in order that certain of their species may ‘‘ wear 
purple and fine linen, and fare sumptuously every day,” 
let him spend a few moments in making « tour of one 
of these tenements with us. 

We turn out of 


court, 
the friend of famine and 
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wibpow SIE. were ever grown in the fair champagne country, | Parisian story of the Reign of Ter- | whatever to the simple Cornishman ; he had only 
and Harcourt Lowther sometimes found his work | ror—and in this last scene the stage was crowded | —his own plans. : 
O swzer was Widow Mysie, sweet and lifficult. by a clamorous populace. Upwards of three hun-| These fellows who come suddenly into a large 


For small to hunt for honey in ; 
Dark were her ringlets, each a prize, 
And wicked were her beaded eyes ; 


All this was nothing to the warmth and light 
That seemed to hover o’er her day and night ; 
Where’er she moved, she seemed to soothe and 


With honeyed murmurs as of honeyed bees ; 
Ker small plump hands on public missions flew 


Dazzling your spirit with a wicked sense 
That seem’d more innocent than innocence! 


Sure one so beauteous and so sweet had graced 


What wonder she should to the cronies seem 
An angel in a cloud ef toddy steam? 

What wonder, while I sipt my glass one day, 
She and the whiskey stole my heart away? 





ONIZIY A OCOLTOD. 


BY M. E. BRADDON. 


AUTHOR OF “ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” “‘ ELEANOR’S 
victory,” ‘AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MARCH- 
8 LEGACY,” “THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XXVII.—SEEING A GHOST. 


Unpur the perpetual influence of his friond and 
master, Harcourt Lowther, Mr. Tredethlyn’s days 
and nights were so fully occupied that he had very 
little leisure for serious thought. Day by day the 
patient master taught his deadly lesson ; day by 
day the luckless pupil . 20k his teacher’s precepts 
more deeply to heart. ‘he simple, credulous na- 
ture was as malleable as clay under the practised 
hand of the modeler, and took any shape Mr. 
Lowther chose to give it. 

Francis was fully impressed with the idea that 
his money had purchased a lovely wife whose 
heart could never be given tohim, All that fair 
fabric of hopes and dreams which had been his 
when he married Maude Hillary had been slowly, 
but surely undermined, and there was nothing 
left of its brightness but the memory that it once 
had been. He thought of those foolish hopes 
now with anger and bitterness. Could he have 
ever been so mad, £0 blind, so besotted, as to be- 
lieve that this beautiful creature, perpetually float- 
ing in an atmosphere of frivolity and adulation, 
would ever fold her wings to nestle tenderly in his 
rude breast? Othello, recalled to the sense of his 
declining years and grimy visage by the friendly 
bluntness of Iago, could scarcely have thought 
more bitterly of his lovely Venetian bride than 
Francis thought of Maude after six months’ daily 


for reflection? It is all very well for Mr. Young, 
the poet, having failed to obtain wealth or prefer- 
ment, to retire from a world which has treated 


of earthly blessings that he has been unable to 
obtain ; but with youth and thirty thousand per 
annum, surely no man need de bored by such a 
darksome guest as dull care. Harcourt Lowther 
did his best to shield his friend from the gloomy 
intruder by contriving that Francis Tredethlyn’s 
cisence seni be oe tual fever of hurry 

: But you may carry a 
from course to race course, by shrieking 
through the darkness of the 
you may steep him to the lips in 
dancing hall ; though you may drag 
scene of mad unrest to another, till 
have lost their power to see any- 
wearisome confusion of gaslight and 
cannot prevent him thinking, The in- 
process goes on inspite of him. He will 
a hansom cab tearing over the stones of 
im an express train rushing to- 
at sixty miles an hour, on the 
a guardsman’s drag, on the rattling 
of an aristocratic amateur Braidwood, 
on the downs at Epsom ; yes, even at the fina] 
rush, when every eye is strained to concentrate its 
power of sight upon one speck of color, the man’s 
mind, for ever the veriest slave to follow that will- 
o’-the-wisp call association, will wander away in 

of him—to mourn above a baby’s grave, to 


EE 
: 


“ 


a 


: 


of 


i 


There were times when thought would come to 
Francis Tredethlyn, in spite of all his friend's 
watchful care. He would sit at the head of a 
dinner-table, at the Crown and Scepire, staring 
vacantly at the frisky wine-bubbles in his shallow 
glass, and thinking how happy he might have been 
if Maude had only loved him. Ah, this poor sub- 
stitute of noise instead of mirth—this pitiful tinsel 


of dissipation in place pure gold of happi- 
ness—how miserable a it was even at the 
best! 


Mr. Lowther generally broke up such gloomy 
reveries as these by calling to the waiter to ex- 
change his friend’s shallow glass for a tumbler. 
But there are of regret which cannot be 


julled to slumber by all the sparkling wines that 


i 





But amidst such perpetual hurry and excitement 
it was only natural that some things should be 
almost entirely forgotten by Francis Tredethlyn, 
and amongst these forgotten things were the sor- 
rows of his missing cousin. The Gray’s Inn law- 
yers had carte blanche, and could have employed 
all the detective machinery in London in a search 
for Susan Tredethlyn, alias Susan Lesley, had they 
so chosen; but your intensely respectable family 
solicitor is thé slowest of slow coaches, and Messrs. 
Kursdale & Scardon contented themselves with the 
insertion of an occasional advertisement in the 
second column of the Times supplement, inform- 
ing Susan Lesly that she might hear of something 
to her advantage on applying at their office ; and 
further offering a liberai reward for any informa- 
tion respecting the above-mentioned lady. 

The advertisement did not entirely escape notice, 
A good many Susan Lesleys presented themselves : 
one a fat old woman of seventy, who kept a tobac- 
conist’s shop in the neighborhood of Seven Dials; 
another a bony and pugnacious-looking person, 
with fiery red hair and a fine south of Ircland 
brougue, who threatened dire vengeance on the 
lawyer when he refused to recognise her preten- 
sions to hear of something to her advantage. All 
the Susan Lesleys were ready to swear anything 
in order to establish their claims to that unknown 
advantage—which might be anything, from a five 
pound note to a million of money, or a dormant 
peerage—but they all broke down lamentably 
under Mr. Kursdale’s cross-questioning, and he 
did not even trouble Francis Tredethlyn to con- 
front the false syrens. 

So, amid Newmarket mectings and Greenwich 
dinners, chicken-hazard, billiards and unlimited 
loo, poor Susan’s rustic image melted quite away, 
and Francis forgot the solemn promise he had 
had made, and the sacred duty he had set himself 
to do when his uncle Oliver’s heritage first fell 
into his hands. And Francis Tredethlyn’s forget- 
fulness might have lasted very long if an accident 
had not awakened him to a most vivid recollection 
of the past. 

It was the May-time saturnalia of the turf, the 
Epsom week, and Mr. Tredethlyn’s drag had been 
to and fro upon the dusty roads, carrying a heavy 
load of Bohemianism, under convoy of the inde- 
fatigable Harcourt Lowther. Francis had been 
rather unlucky, and a good deal of money had 
changed hands after the Derby, the larger part of 
it finding its way into the pockets of Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn’s obliging friend. The Oaks day was to have 
redeemed his fortunes, but the day was over, and 
Francis drove home amongst the noisy ruck of 
landaus and wagonettes, ponderous double dog- 
carts, and heavily laden sociables, tax-carts and 
costermongers’ barrows, with the outer leaves of 
an attenuated cheque-book peeping from his breast 
pocket, and the dim consciousnesa that he had 
distributed hastily scribbled cheques to the amount 
of some thousands floating confusedly through 
his brain. He drove to town through the spring 
twilight with Dutch dolls in his hat and a heavy 
pain in his heart. The papier maché noses of his 
companions were scarcely more false and hollow 
than their gaiety. 

Of course it would be impossible to conclude 
such a day without a dinner. The sort of people 
amongst whom Francis Tredethlyn are perpetually 
dining and giving dinners, only the dinner-givers 
are as one to twenty of the diners; so at some 
time between nine and ten o’clock Maude’s hus- 
band found himself in his usual place at the head 
of a glittering table, in an odorous atmosphere of 
asparagus soup and fried mullet, and with a rack- 
ing headache, that was intensified by every jingle 
of glasses and rattle of knives and forks, 

He had lost heavily, and had drunk deeply under 
the warm May sunshine on the Downs. To lose 
cheerfully is given to many men, but how very few 
have the power tolose quietly! Francis had taken 
his disappointments in a rather uproarious spirit ; 
slapping his companions on the shoulder, and 
making new engagements right and left ; backing 
the same horses by whose shortcomings he had 
just lost his money; and huskily protesting the 
soundness of his own judgment in despite of the 
misfortunes of to-day. 

He went on talking now at the head of the din- 
ner-table, though the sound of his own voice by 
no means improved the splitting pain in his head. 
He went on talking amidst a clamor of many 
voices, through which one sober and silent toady, 
sitting next Mr. Tredethlyn, made a vain effort to 
understand his discourse. He poured forth misty 
vaticination on coming events, gave general invi- 
tations for a great dinner at Virginia Water on 
the Ascot cup day, and galloped noisily along the 
road to ruin in which Harcourt Lowther had set 
him going. That splitting headache of his was 
getting worse every minute, when some one pro- 
posed an adjournment to an adjacent theatre, 

There had been counsel taken with a waiter. A 
West End waiter is no mean dramatic critic, 
though he never sees a play; the opinions of 
play-goers percolating perpetually through his 
ears must leave some residuum in the shape of 
knowledge. The waiter opined that the best en- 
tertainment in London was to be had at Drury 
Lane, where a melo-dramatic spectacle of some 
celebrity was being played that evening for the 
last time but one. 

Inspired by the waiter, Mr. Tredethlyn’s party 
made their way to the theatre, bearing Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn along with them, indifferent where he 
went, and carrying his headache with him every- 
where. 

It was past ten o’clock, and the last scene of the 
great spectacle was on. The house was full, and 
the audience was chiefly of that restless and vo- 
ciferous order who drop into a theatre at half-price 
on great race nights. Mr. Tredethlyn and his 
party could only find standing-room at the back 
of the dress circle, and from this position Francis 
beheld the grand final tableau. 

The piece was an adaptation of some great 





dred men, women and children were engaged in 
the scene. Blouses and uniform, the picturesque 
head-dresses of the provincial peasantry, the 
scarlet cap of liberty, the cocked hats of the gen- 
darmerie—all blended in one grand mass of move- 
ment and color, while the rapid action of the piece 
drew to its triumphant close. 

Mr, Tredethlyn did not trouble himself to won- 
der what the piece had been about. He saw 
somebody killed—a villain it was to be supposed, 
since the crowd set up a well-organized yell of re- 
joicing ; then there was a reconciliation, an em- 
brace, a young lady in white muslin clasped to the 
breast of a young man in a long-tailed blue coat 
and low top-boote, adorned with many-colored 


bunches of ribbon. Then the band broke into the » 


stately measure of the Marseillaise Hymn, the 
crowd clamored a shrill chorus, and the curtain 
fell. 

It was while the curtain was descending very 
slowly to that triumphant music that Francis Tre- 
dethlyn saw something which startled him like the 
sight of a ghost. 

It was a faco—a woman's face in a high Nor- 
mandy cap, looking out of the many faces in the 
crowd—a thin, worn, melancholy countenance, 
very sad to look upon, among all those other faces 
fronting the audience with a stereotyped smile. 

“My God!” cried Mr. Tredethlyn, clasping his 
two hands upon his hot forehead, and pushing 
back the rumpled hair, ‘‘ who is it? What’s the 
matter with me? I feel as if I’d seen a ghost!” 

There was a little piece after the melo-drama, a 
slender little production popularly known as a 
“screaming” farce. It was not the most strik- 
ingly original dramatic invention, and its chief 
point consisted in one gentleman in tartan trou- 
sers being perpetually mistaken for another gen- 
tleman in tartan trousers, while both gentlemen 
were alternately sitting upon bonnet-boxes and 
dropping trays of crockery. 

There was certainly not very much in the farce, 
but the audience laughed uproariously, and Fran- 
cis Tredethlyn’s party joined in the laughter. He 
found himself laughing, too, as loudly as the rest 
of them ; but amidst all that confusion and clamor 
the wan, sad face with two inartistic patches of 
rouge upon its hollow cheek kept surging up ever 
and anon out of the chaos of his brain, and haunt- 
ing him like the face of a ghost. 

Who was it? What was it? Was it some acci- 
dental likeness? Was it a face that he had seen 
and known in the past? Alas for the steady, clear- 
headed soldier, who had been so prompt to obey 
military orders, so strict in the performance of 
duty! Francis Tredcthlyn’s muddled senses re- 
fused to help him to-night. The author of ‘‘ What 
will he do with it?” tells us that light wines are 
the most treacherous of liquors; “they inflame 
the brain like fire, while melting on the palate like 
ice.” Mr. Tredcthlyn had been drinking a mix- 
ture of divers champagnes and Moselles all day 
long, and he tried in vain to fix the vague image 
which floated amidst the confusion of his brain. 

He went home in the early gray of the May 
morning, but not to sleep. He lay tossing from 
side to side, tormented by that preternatural 
wakefulness which is apt to succeed a long period 
of riot and excitement. The course at Epsom, 
the gypsy fortune-tellers, the betting men in 
white hats and green veils, the Dutch dolls and 
pink calico pincushions, the dust and clamor of 
the homeward drive, the jingling of broken glass, 
the popping of corks, the revolutionary crowd in 
the drama, the tartan trousers and broken band- 
boxes in the farce—all mixed themselves in his 
brain, falling to pieces and putting themselves 
together again like the images in a kaleidoscope. 

Mr. Lowther, coming to see his friend at the 
correct visiting hour, found Francis still in bed, 
in a little room behind the library, which he had 
fitted up for himself at Harcourt’s instigation, as 
a bedroom and dressing-room, a kind of refuge to 
which he might betake himself when he was unfit 
to encounter the calm gaze of Maude’s clear blue 
eyes fixed upon him in sorrowful wonder. Her 
manner to him had never quite recovered its 
old kindness since that unlncky encounter on the 
stairs. She was still kind to him, but he could 
see that it was by an effort only that she retained 
anything of her old friendliness. He could see 
this, and the knowledge of it galled him to the 
quick. Harcourt Lowther’s work was more than 
half done by this time. He had no longer any 
difficulty in beguiling Francis abroad, for the 
Cornishman no longer cared to remain at home, 

Mr, Tredethlyn had not very long fallen into a 
feverish slumber after some long hours of wakeful 
weariness, when his friend called upon him. 
Harcourt seated himself by the side of the narrow 
brass bedstead, and stared contemplatively at the 
sleeper, while he spoke to the valet who had 
admitted him to the darkened chamber, 

“You can let your master eleep till four o'clock, 
Jervois,” he said. “At four give him some soda 
and brandy. He has an appointment with me at 
half-past five. Take care that he doesn’t oversleep 
himself. I'll write him a line by way of reminder.” 

He drew a little writing-table towards him, and 
wrote a few lines on a sheet of note-paper : 


“* Deak TREDETHLYN,—Remember your engage- 
ment at my quarters; 5.30 sharp. You had 
better bring the mail phaeton, and can give me 
a lift to the ‘8. and G.’ “ Yours faithfully 

. “BL” 
He slipped his note in an envelope, and dipped 
his pen into the ink, but before writing the ad- 
dress he stopped suddenly, and tore the note into 
fragments. 

“She might see it!” he muttered, thoughtfully, 
“and that might show her the nature of my 
cards. The only wise man is the one who can do 
his work without that most dangerous of all 
machinery—pen and paper. Poor Francis! he 
looks « little worn.” 

Mr. Lowther looked down upon the sleeper with 


the most benign expression, He had no dislike 





fortune are sure to kill themselves before they 
have done spending it,” he murmured, com- 
placently. ‘‘Jervois,” he said, as he went out, 
“you won’t forget your master’s engagement. 
He’d better drive up to my place in the mai’ 
phaecton.” 

Mr. Lowther’s “ place” was the same lodging 
which he had taken for himself when he first 
returned to England. He was an adventurer, bul 
he was not a vulgar adventurer; and in all his 
dealings with Francis Tredethlyn he had not 
sponged upon that gentleman’s purse for so much 
as a five-pound note. He had his plans; but they 
were not the plans of a man who lives from hand 
to mouth. He won a good deal of his friend’s 
money ; but he never cheated Francis out of a 
sixpence. His sole advantage was that which 
must always accompany skill and experience as 
opposed to ignorance and inexperience. In the 
meanwhile, Harcourt Lowther lived as best he 
might on his winnings and a small allowance 
made him by his mother. 

The Lowthers were great people in their way, 
anc Harcourt had admission to some of the cst 
houses in London. He was very well received its 
that circle in which Maude Tredethlyn had taken 
her place, and contrived somehow or other to be 
present for an hour or so at almost all of the 
parties in which she appeared ; though to break 
away from the haunts of Bohemianism, to drop 
into politer life, and then to return to Bohemia 
in the same evening, was almost as difficult as a 
harlequins jump in a pantomime. Harcourt 
Lowther did this, however, and did it very often ; 
and Maude Tredethlyn, enjoying all the privileges 
of a matron, found herself sometimes standing 
amongst the statues and exotics on a crowded 
staircase in Tyburnia, talking with Harcourt 
Lowther almost as familiarly as they had talked 
in the old summer evenings by the quict river. 

Sometimes, looking back upon such a meeting, 
Maude felt inclined to be angry with Mr. Lowther 
for having taken something of the old tone ; but 
could she blame him for the lowered accents of 
his voice, the subdued light in his cyes, the 
unconscious tenderness into which he was be- 
trayed in those public meetings, when she re- 
membered how nobly he kept aloof from her in 
her home? Never yet had he presumed upon his 
intimacy with the husband in order to intrude 
himself on the presence of the wife. What harm 
or danger, then, if, in crowded assemblages, he 
surmounted all manner of small difficulties in 
order to make his way to her side? What could 
it matter if he lingered just a little longer than 
others, contriving all sorts of excuses for delay? 
It is rather a pleasant thing for a frivolous young 
married woman, serene in the consciousness of 
her own integrity, to know that a man’s heart is 
breaking for her in a gentlemanly way. A word 
too much, a tone, a look, and Maude would have 
taken alarm, and fled from her old admirer as 
from the venomous fangs of some deadly reptile ; 
but Harcourt Lowther knew better than to speak 
that word. He had his own plans, and he was 
carrying them out in his own way; neither by 
word nor look he ever yet offended Maude 
Tredethlyn ; but now, when he tried to cut a path 
for himself through the crowd about her, he found 
less difficulty in the progress. People began to 
make way for him, and it was considered a settled 
thing that he should be found somewhere near 
her. He had not offended her; he had only— 
compromieged her, ' 

Francis awoke before the hour at which his 
servant had been told to call him. The valet’s 
place was almost a sinecure, for the Cornishman 
still retained, of his old nature, the simple, inde- 
pendent habits of a man who can wait upon 
himself. He got up at four o’clock, and had 
nearly completed his toilet when the servant 
brought the soda and brandy prescribed by Har- 
court Lowther. 

* And if you please, sir, you were to be so good 
as to remember an appointment with Mr. Lowther 
at half-past five, and was to please to drive the 
mail phaeton,” said the valet, while his master 
drank the revivifying beverage, 

**Very good,” muttered Mr. Tredethlyn, with 
something like a groan; ‘‘ you may go and order 
the phaeton for five o’clock, Is Mrs, Tredethlyn 
at home ?” 

**No, sir.” 

The man departed, and Francis finished dress- 
ing. He had ten minutes to spare after putting 
on his outer coat, and he sat down to look at the 
newspaper which lay ready cut on his writing- 
table. He took up the Times, but only stared 
vacantly at the advertisement sheet. His head 
still ached, in spite of a shower-bath and a 
vigorous application of hard hair-brushes; but 
his intellect was a good deal clearer than it had 
been before he dressed. 

Suddenly out of the advertisement sheet, vivid 
as the figure of Banquo at Macbeth’s uncomfort- 
able supper-party, there arose before him a face— 
a wan, faded face—in a white muslin cap. 

“Great heaven!” he cried; “I didn’t know 
her!” 

The ghost that he had seen upon the previous 
night was the ghost of the woman he had so long 
been looking for—his cousin Susan, 





CHAPTER XXVIII.—‘‘OH, MY AMY, MINE NO MORE!” 


Francis TREDETHLYN drove his friend down to 
Richmond at a rattling pace; but he scarcely 
spoke half a dozen words throughout the journey, 
and Harcourt Lowther, keeping the watchful eye 
of the master upon his pupil, saw that something 
was amiss. 

Now although the Cornishman’s guide and men- 
tor had his plans, very definite plans, as clearly 
drawn oat as the great Duke’s arrangements for 
Waterloo, which wondrous victory was not quite 
the lucky accident our neighbors imagine it to 
bave been—yet he was far too wise a diplomatist 
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not to ignore the the sublime ities which 
chance sometimes throws in the way of a schemer, 
shattering the complicated machinery so dexter- 
ously and patiently put together, and opening @ 
new and easy way to success over the ruins of the 
old road. 

Mr. Lowther was quite to make good 
use of any accident which seemed likely to help 
him. He was like a chess-player who takes his 
place before the board with a perfect plan of action 
mapped out in his mind, and who may soe his en- 
tire scheme overthrown, his most brilliant ar- 
rangements stultified by the first move of his ad- 
versary ; but who will win the game nevertheless, 
after his enemy’s fashion, if not after his own, 
being no enthusiastic advocate of pet theories, but 
only a man of the world, resolutely bent on suc- 
cess. Upon this particular afternoon Harcouat 
saw that something had gone amiss with his 
friend, and he was bent on discovering what the 
something was. With this view he had resort to 
that imaginary instrument which his companions 
of Bohemia called the “pump handle ;” but on 
letting down a moral plummet into the depths of 
Mr. Tredethlyn’s mind, ke found himself in much 
deeper water than usual, and quite unable to reach 
the bottom. 

‘If he has secrets from me, he'll throw all my 
machinery out of gear,” mused Mr. Lowther; 
** and yet I don’t quite know that—a secret might 
be worked into something with her. Whata won- 
derful creature that Iago was, by the-the-by, es- 
pecially when one considers that he took all that 
trouble for no better motive than jealous twinges 
about a wife whom he treated like a dog, and an 
envious grudge of Caasio’s advancement. Aha, 
my divine William, that’s the only flaw in your 
magnum opus ; your motive power isn’t equal to 
your ponderous machinery! Now if Othello had 
been the owner of thirty thousand a year anda 
beautiful wife whom Iago loved, there might have 
been some reason for the exhibition of a little 
Italian diplomacy. But revenge! Bah! The 
luxury of a maniac. The pet wickedness of a 
woman. Your novelist cannot write a story, your 
playwright cannot devise a drama, but he must 
have recourse to revenge to keep the action going. 
Yet in the history of men, how small and pitiful a 
part the heroic passion plays! A Cromwell con- 
demns a Charles Stuart to the scaffold. For re- 
venge? No; simply because Charles is in his 
way. A Robespierre drowns his country in the 
blood of her sons; and yet I doubt if he bore a 
hearty grudge against one of his victims—a little 
political jealousy perhaps at the worst. A Rich- 
elieu extinguishes the haughty noblesse of France 
—out of revenge? No; but the noblesse interfere 
with the schemes of my lord cardinal. A Countess 
of Essex poisons her husband—revenge—not a bit 
of it, but because she wants to marry some one 
else ; and poor Sir Thomas Overbury must die, 
not that any one hates the man, but the creature 
is so tiresome. And Arabella Stuart pines in 
prison; and the heads of the regicides rot on 
Temple Bar; and Charles, the merry monarch, 
the pet of the painters and romancers, the man 
whose sins have been dealt with so lightly that 
we are apt to mistake them for virtues—can be as 
hard as a Nero when it suits him that the patriots 
Russell and Sidney should perish in their prime; 
and James Il, sends young Monmouth to the 
block. Why? Is revenge the impulse that stirs 
these men’s hearts? Not at all. Not man’s pas- 
sionate hatred of his neighbor, but man’s devoted 
love of himself is the motive power that moves 
the headsman’s arm, and bids the swooping axe 
descend upon fair young necks from which the 
lovelocks have been newly shorn. Revenge. 
Pshaw! Has it a feather’s weight in the balance 
of history? In all the story of our land, what has 
revenge to answer for? A semi-mythical Rosa- 
mond poisoned in her bower—an Essex condemned 
in passionate haste, and lamented in dreary leisure 
by the queen who loved him—a Konigsmark’s 
handsome face trampled upon by a German 
tigress.” 

With such random reflections as these, Mr. 
Lowther beguiled the silence of the drive to Rich- 
mond. During dinner, and throughout the even- 
ing he watched his friends closely; but all the 
fascinations of Bohemia were powerless to arouse 
Francis .Tredethlyn from the thoughtful mood. 
Indeed the Bohemians had a charming faculty for 
enjoying themselves amongst themselves without 
any reference to the host and paymaster, who was 
generally looked at rather in the light of a bore 
and an intruder—the death’s head at the banquet. 
Some of Mr. Tredethlyn’s new friends had chris- 
tened him the Necessary Evil; and to-night, while 
he sat moodily brooding over the story of his 
cousin, pretty lips made faces at the company over 
his shoulder; and one lovely Bohemian, more 
playful than the rest, amused herself and her ac- 
quaintances by filling the pockets of his dress coat 
with the empty shells of the lobsters and the corks 
of the champagne. 

For the reat, what did it matter in what dreary 
regions his mind wandered, so long as he was 
there to write a cheque for the bill. Only one pair 
of eyes looked at him with any show of interest ; 
and those eyes watched him as the serpent watches 
the bird, with as deadly a purpose, with as quiet a 
gaze. But watch him as closely as he would to- 
night, there was something in Francis Tredethlyn’s 
mind which Harcourt Lowther could not read 
quite as easily as a page in an open book, and as 
it was his habit to read most things relating to 
the Cornishman. 

** What does it matter?” thought Mr. Lowther, 
abandoning himself to reflection again during the 
homeward drive, ‘“‘ Let him keep his secret from 
me if he likes, and I'll use it for my own benefit 
when he plays against me. He is my dummy, 
and he plays my game, When he leads a suit of 
his own choosing I am ready on his right hand 
with a cluster of small trumps. Play as he will 
hhe can scarcely throw me out. What does it 
maiter how the game is won, so long as one scores 

the odd trick ?” 

The day after this Richmond dinner was Sunday. 





But even that circumstance did not prevent Fran- 
cis Tredethlyn from taking preliminary steps to- 
wards finding the missing girl, whom he fancied 
quite within his reach now, since it seemed certain 
that the face he had seen on the stage of Drury 
Lane was the face of his uncle Oliver's daughter, 
and no other. It had been his habit, until very 
lately, to accompany Maude every Sunday morning 
to a certain fashionable place of worship, not far 
from Sloane street, where miserable sinners la- 
mented their iniquities and their wretchedness, 
amid the subdued rustling of silk at a guinea & 
yard, and an atmosphere that was odorous with 
Jockey Club and Ess. Bouquet. But Star and 
Garter dinners, and evenings “ finished” in mys- 
terious localities at the West End are by no means 
conducive to early rising; and now the Sabbath 
bells that Mr. Tredethlyn had been wont to 
ringing blithely in the morning air while he break- 
fasted with his wife, were apt to mingle with his 
feverish morning dreams, and to fransform them- 
selves into the peal of an alarm bell summoning 
the firemen’s succor for perishing wretches in 
some blazing habitation, or the bell on board a 
boat leaving a pier—a boat which the dreamer 
was, oh, so eagerly striving to reach, but never, 
never could ; for just as his foot was going to step 
upon the deck, the plank on which he trod would 
give way and tilt him into the waking world, with 
a raging headache perhaps, and a dull, ceaseless 
pain in his breast, which he scarcely cared to ac- 
knowledge by its ugly name of remorse. 

So now Mr. Tredethly was apt to spend the 
earlier part of his Sunday morning in fitful slum- 
bers, and the later portion of his day in the 
society of his devoted friends, Unhappily Me- 
phistopheles has such a knack of making himself 
useful, that after once enjoying his society Faust 
is apt to find life very dreary without that fatal 
companionship. Drifted away from the simple 
life that was natural to him, Francis was only 4 
helpless creature, with all the dismal blank of 
existence to be filled up somehow or other. 

But upon this particular Sunday he had a pur- 
pose of his own, and the honest energy with which 
he set about the achievement of that purpose 
transformed him into a new being. 

Harcourt Lowther might have felt a little twinge 
of alarm had he seen his pupil, as he walked away 
from the stuccoed district, with the old light in 
his eyes, the old lightness in his firm tread. 
Francis forgot that he had an empty life to drag 
out, and an idolized wife who did not love him. 
He forgot everything, except that he had to re- 
deem his half-forgotten vow, to fulfil a long- 
neglected duty. 

“* My uncle Oliver’s money brought her peace of 
mind, and prosperity for the father she loves so 
dearly,” thought Mr. Tredethlyn. ‘Let me re- 
member that when I think of his disinherited 
daughter.” 

Crumpled in one of the pockets of his overcoat, 
Francis had found the programme of the per- 
formances at Drury Lane, and in the long list of 
names crowded together at the bottom of the 
programme, he discovered, half-hidden amongst 
Percies and Vavasours, Vane Tempests and Lewe- 
son Gowers, and such appellations as the corps de 
ballet modestly chooses for its own, the vulgar 
name of Turner. He concluded, therefore, that 
his cousin had called herself Turner at the Drury 
Lane theatre, as well as at Coltonslough, and he 
did not anticipate much difficulty in finding her. 
The search after any information upon theatrical 
matters might have seemed rather a hopeless 
thing on a Sunday, but Francis Tredethlyn’s 
energy was not to be damped by small difficulties, 

“Thave wasted too many hours already,” he 
thought. ‘‘ Where my poor lost girl is concerned 
every moment of delay seems a new wrong.” 

He took a hansom and drove straight to the 
theatre, but Drury Lane on a Sunday seems an 
utterly hopeless and impracticable place. The 
stage door was closed. The box office might have 
been the tomb of the Pharohs for any appearance 
of life within its portals, Happily Francis was not 
to be disheartened. He walked up and down the 
street until the clocks struck one, and a dense 
crowd began to pour out of a chapel in Crown 
Court and disgorge itself into Little Russell street. 
Then, when the doors of the public houses were 
opened, he entered a tavern, nearly opposite the 
stage door, and made his inquiries. 

The barmaid at the tavern was able to tell him 
where the stage doorkeeper lived, but she was not 
able to give him any information as to the habita- 
tions of the ladies of the ballet. 

“Most of them live out at Camberwell, or up 
Islington way; though how they manage it, poor 
thinge, walking backwards and forwards through 
all sorts of weather, is more thanI can tell. They 
send over here when there’s a long rehearsal for 
their half pint of porter and their sandwich, and 
that’s about all the dinner they get on such days, 
I dare say.” 

Thus, discursively, the barmaid. Francis left 
her, and made his way to the adjacent court, in 
which the doorkeeper was to be found in his pri- 
vate capacity. That gentleman was in the midst 
of a very greasy dinner and in the bosom of his 
family when Mr. Tredethlyn intruded on him, and 
was at first inclined to resent the interruption. 

**J don’t carry two hundred and forty-nine ad- 
dresses in my blessed head,” he remarked in an 
injured tone, “‘ which our company, at the begin- 
ning of the season was over two hundred and 
forty-nine ; and I don’t care to be hunted upon 
Sundays, whan I’m eating my dinner, for a pack 
of ballet girls. I don’t get paid for that when I 
take my salary. If any young swell wants to find 
out one of our ladies’ address, to leave ’em a 
bokay, or to take a ticket for their benefit, or such 
like, I should think they could find it out of a 
week-day, and not come chivying of a man over 
his Sunday wittles.’* 

But a judiciously administered half-sovercign 
had a very soothing effect upon the mind and 
manners of the doorkeeper. There are so few 
things in a small way which cannot be done with 
half a sovereign. The man laid down his knife 








and fork and applied himself to serious reflection, 


while his wife and family suspended their opera- 
tions to stare admiringly at the fashionably-dressed 


* Let me see,” said the doorkeeper scraping his 
stubbly chin as he mused, “there’s such a many 
wt Bier ne Ree, yA eh an I~ Pearl 


not be no wiser. I'll tell you what I'll do with 
you, cir; I’ve got the addresses of every member 
and 
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of the company in my book over the way. I'll 
over i 

wait here, if you like.” 

Over the way” was Drury Lane theatre. The 


doorkeeper took some ponderous keys from a nail 
over the mantelpiece, and put onhishat. Francis 
went with him. 


“Turner?” said the man—“ Turner? A pale- 
faced young woman, ain’t she? Looks as if she 
had gone through no end of trouble. She’s only 
an extra, took on for this here great piece that’s 
just done with.” 

“An extra?” inquired Francis. 

Yes; a sort of supernume’ry—not a regular 
ballet ’t dance, or anything of that sort, 
only fit to go on in crowds, and soon. I remem- 
ber her—a very quiet, civil-spoken young person.” 

The address was soon found ; it was at a house 
in Brydges street. Francis left the doorkeeper 
with his heart beating tumultuously, his face pale 
with emotion that was half joy, half pain—joy at 
finding her at last, when hope had almost died out 
into forgetfulness—pain ut finding her thus. Ah, 
yes! it was very painful to remember the innocent 
rosy face peeping out of a dimity bonnet, and to 
know that sorrow had set its undefaceable hand 
upon that rustic beauty, and that tho face he re- 
membered had no more a place upon this earth. 

‘“* Mise Turner and Miss Willoughby live together 
over an eating-house in Brydges street,” the door- 
keeper had told Francis, with the further informa- 
tion to pull the top bell twice. Mr. Tredethlyn found 
the eating-house, w was ostensibly closed ; 
but the door of the shop was ajar, and the atmos- 
phere about and around it seemed greasy with the 
steam of suet pudding and boiled meat. The bell 
Ww rang was answered by a care-worn 
looking woman of doubttul age, who had an air 
of faded gentility, a flimsy smartness of apparel, 
which was more plainly demonstrative of poverty 
than the shabbiest garments that ever hung to- 
gether loosely upon the figure of a slattern. 

‘*Miss Turner lives here, I believe?” Francis 
said, eagerly. ‘I wish to see her, if you please.” 

**Miss Turner did live here,” the woman an- 
swered, “ but she has left.” 

“Left? Why I saw her at the theatre only the 
night before last, and the doorkeeper has just 
directed me here.” 

“Miss Turner’s engagement expired last night, 
sir, and she left London this morning.” 

“This morning—only this morning! But of 
course you can tell me where she has gone? Iam 
her first cousin, her only surviving relative. If I 
had known that there was the least chance of her 
leaving London, I should have tried to find her 
last night. Will you be kind enough to direct me 
to her?” 

The woman shook her head. 

*T don’t know where Miss Turner has gone,” 
she said. 

Francis Tredethlyn’s face whitened to the very 
lips. 

“*My God!” he exclaimed, “is there a fatality 
in this business? Am I never to find her?” 

Then, addressing himself to the woman with 
sudden earnestness, he said : 

“For pity’s sake, if you can help me in my diffi- 
culty, do so with all your might. You donot know 
how much depends on my finding her. I scarcely 
think I should say too much if I were to tell you 
that it is a matter of life and death, for I saw my 
cousin’s face the night before last, and it looked 
to me like a face that is fading away from this 
earth. You have been told, perhaps, to give no 
one her address; but she did not think her cousin 
Francis would come to ask for it. Pray trust me, 
and believe in me; I am the only friend that poor 
girl has in this world.” 

**T have told you the truth, sir,” answered the 
woman, quietly; “‘I do not know where Miss 
Turner has gone. Anything I can tell you about 
her, I shall be happy to tell,” she added, as if 
answering the look of blank despair in Francis 
Tredethlyn’s face ; “‘ but it is verylittle. Will you 
step upstairs to my room? It is only an humble 
place, but it will be quieter there than here.” 

This could scarcely fail to be true, for during the 
very brief interview which had just taken place, 
Francis had been brushed against and flouted 
some half-dozen times by young persons with jugs 
and door keys, going to and from a neighboring 
public-house. It was the popular dinner-hour in 
Drury Lane, and four separate floors, with their 
minor divisions of backs and fronts, were more or 
less engaged in the business of dining. 

Francis followed his cousin’s late associate, Miss 
Willoughby, up three steps of rather dingy stairs, 
upon which little colonies of children had estab- 
lished themselves here and there with their toys. 
One young gentleman of tender years was trying 
to fly a kite in the well of the staircase, with a per- 
severing disregard of atmospheric difficulties and 
the heads of the passers below, while a young 
lady, belonging to an adjacent tribe of settlers, 
took her doll for an airing in a lobster shell, drawn 
by a string which wound itself about Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn’s legs and had to be unwound like a bandage. 
Occasional skirmishers from distant settlements 
came sliding down the bannisters, which, com- 

to the stairs, were as the modern railroad 
to the ancient highway, assailicg peaceable fami- 
lies with the war whoop of defiance ; and the cries 
of “Shan’t,”—“ Do it again, then, there!”— 
* Wouldn’t you just like to, now?”—“ Won't I tell 
my mother, that’s all?”—-“‘ Tell tale tit, yah !”— 
resounded in a delightful confusion of voices from 
the first floor to the attics, 

Miss Willoughby conducted Francis to a baek 
room upon the third floor, a dark gloomy little 





room, hung with chocolate and drab paper, bug 
enlivened by a little gallery of theatrical photo. 
graphs, and some engraved portraits cut out of 
Tallis’ Shakespeare, neatly arranged over the 


**T shall miss your cousin much,” 
Willoughby; “‘we got on poche rose = 
“She lived with you? Here?” asked Francis. 

“Yes we shared this apartment. It made the 
rent come lighter for both of us, and apartments 
are so dear in London; and of course it was the 
same advantage in coals, not that we wanted 
many for our little bit of cooking, but one can’t 
even boil a kettle without a fire; and saveloys and 
sandwiches are apt to pall upon one after a long 
continuance ; so having Miss Turner to live with 
me made it altogether come much pleasanter ; be- 
sides which we always were the best of friends.” 

Mr. Trodethlyn was slow to answer, He was 
looking round the room, and out at the leaden 
ball floating on the surface of a dingy leaden cis- 
tern, visible athwart some scarecrow geraniums, 
which looked as if they had been put upon a short 
allowance of mould. Everything in the place, 
from the scrimped morsel of worn carpet, which 
only made an oasis of Kidderminster in a dreary 
desert of boards, to the handful of red coals that 
burned brightly between massive embankments 
of brick, bore mute evidence to the poverty which 
struggles and endures. An open cupboard stared 
Francis in the face, and he saw, oh, such a pitiful 
morsel of sickly complexioned ham, lying check 
by jowl with the fag end of a stale half. 
loaf. He looked at these and remembered 
the house in which he lived, reckless extrava- 
gance that pervaded all his life, 

“ Does a curse cling to the of a miser?” he 
thought ; “and is my uncle Oliver’s child never to 
know any profit from the wealth her father scraped 
and pinched together, at the cost of everything 
that makes life endurable ?” 











THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH AND 
ITS COMPLETION IN ENGLAND. 


On Monday, May 29th, the last mile of the 
great nerve which is to connect the Old with the New 
World was completed, and wound 


merchants, and in a word all the leading scientific gon- 
tlemen, including the Directors of the Telegraph Main- 
tenance Company. 

Only one machine had half a mile to complete—that 
is to say, to case the core with Mr. Wright’s most inge- 
nious and simple patent of wire inclosed with strands ot 
hemp, which form the outer covering. When all the 
visitors were assembled this was started, and the core 
wound regularly and slowly through the centre of the 
machine, which, revolving at # great speed, completed 
the outer case of hemp and iron. When the last portion 
of the cable had passed from the machine, and the end 
was held out by the acting superintendent, the persons 
present gave & hearty cheer in evidence of their satis. 
faction of the completion so far of thie great under. 
taking. Working 14 hours a day, each machine was able 
to cover four miles an hour; the average rate of manu. 
facture for the four machines employed being about 17 
miles per day. 

As the cable was drawn out of the machine it passed 
through a guage, which compressed it firmly, and then 
out of the manufactory away to the tanks, where it was 
coiled under water, and every change in its electrica) 
condition noted with a care and minuteness that have 
certainly never yet been applied to any other cable, 
From first to last, indeed, it has been subjected to o 
series of the most searching electrical tests, the standard 
of insulation being fixed at a resistance per nautical 
mile equal tc 150,000,000 of Siemen’s units, at a temper. 
ature of 75 degrees—a standard wholly unprecedented 
in apy former work of the kind, In actual practice 
these tests, great as they were, have been 
exceeded, and the present Atlantic cable has come out 
successfully from a series of trials of the most cruchl 
character. 

Towards five o’clock on Monday the last few fathoms 
of the great coil began to be drawn into the machine, 
and in a few minutes after the end was wound up a self- 
acting bell rang to give notice that the machine was 
empty, and almost at the same moment the end came 
down on the tank, and the last coil of the cable was 
stowed away. The next great object of interest was the 
inspection of the paying-out apparatus, which has been 
already fixed up, and, by means of an endless band, 
kept constantly running. 

The present cable is just 2,300 nautical miles, or about 
2,700 common miles. The central conductor is com- 


plete strand, which is insulated with Chatterton’s patent 
compound. Outside this are four distinct layers of 
gutta-percha, each also ineulated with the same ma- 


is stowed with cable as well, the ends of the wire will ba 
joined up, and a constant system of signals kept through 
every part from the moment the expedition starts till 
the whole cable is laid. The weight of the tanks, 
their contents, including the water, is 5,000 tons. 
Great will draw 30 feet when starting 
Valentia, will come near the 

18,000 tons, 





A Moxmon preacher said, ‘“‘I have forty- 

ht children, and I have reason to hope that heaven 

vouchsafe me 8 mavy more, Before a hun- 
dred years my direct its will exceed in num- 
p AT 1 cca ns 
sists of wiillions of souls.” 
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* 
DISPERSION OF KIRBY SMITH’S 
REBEL ARMY. 


Tere was a great difference between the 
surrenders of Gen. Lee and Kirby Smith. The former 
surrendered his army to Gen. Grant, while the army 
under Kirby Smith dispersed itself, leaving the rebel 
leader no army. We give asketch of the manner in 
which these roughest of the rebels broke up their mili- 
tary organization, and scattered to their homes and 


oi 
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haunts. This renders Kirby Smith’s order, dated Hous- 
ton, May 30, very intelligible. 


Sotprers—The day after I retused the demand of the 
Federal government to surrender this department, I 
left Shreveport for Houston, I ordered the Missouri, 
Arkansas and Louisiana troops to follow. My purpose 
was to concentrate the entire strength of the depart- 
ment, await negotiations, and if possible, secure terms 
alike honorable to soldier and citizen. Failing in this, 
I intended to struggle to the last, and with an army 
united in purpose, firm in resolve, and battling for the 





right, I believed that God would yet give us the victory. 
I reached here to find the Texas troops disbanded and 
hastening to their homes. They had forsaken their 
colors and commanders; had abandoned the cause for 
which we were struggling, and appropriated the public 
property to their personal use. Soldicrs, 1 am left a 
commander without an army, a general without troops. 
You have made your choice. It was unwise and un- 
patriotic, but it is final. I pray you may not live to re- 
gret it. The enemy will now possess your country, and 
dictate his own laws. You have voluntarily destroyed 
your organization, and thrown away all means of resist- 
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ance, Your present duty is plain. Return to your 
families. Resume the occupations of peace. Yield 
obedience to the laws. Labor to restore order. Strive 
both by counsel and example to give security to life and 
property. And may God in bis mercy direct you aright 
and heal the wounds of our distracted country. 
£. KIRBY SMITH, General. 

The last news we have of this malignant rebel is that 
he has surrendered himseif and the remains of his com- 
mand to our forces, and awaits, a prisoner, the action of 
the authorities he has so long defied. 





OFFICES OF THE PEOPLE'S LINE OF STEAMBOATS, WEST STREET, NEAR CANAL, NEW YORK. 
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THE PEOPLE’S LINE OF STEAMBOATS. 


We published in a former number of Franx Lesure’s Iuvs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, @ correct picture of the new Albany steamer, the St. 
John, Capt. Peck. We have now to illustrate the new building erected by 


This enterprising company have widened West street over 30 feet, between 
Canal and, Watts, and made a fine carriage way, 20 feet wide, upon their 
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the Directors of the People’s Line, situated in West street, near Canal. | 
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own premises—their whole arrangements are very elegant, as can be seen 
by our illustration. 

The offices, store-rooms, passenger-rooms, &c., extend from pier 39 to 41; 
these three piers have been entirely roofed in, and afford ample facilities 
for the immense business of this concern. 

The general appearance of the buildings and docks is superior to any- 
thing along the water front of the city. The former are two stories in height, 
and display equal taste and convenience. Their dimensions are 80 feet 
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HANOVER COURT- HOUSE, VA. 





































































































by 25. They are painted outside™a rich 
petroleum color, while the wood-work of 
the interior is oiled walnut, alternating 
with polished pine. 

The next receiving pier is 450 feet long 
and 65 feet wide. The corresponding de- 
livery pier is 300 feetiong and 65 feet wide. 
These two wharves are for the accommo- 
dation of the Albany boats only, but as the 
company has bought up the steamers of 
the Troy line, it was necessary to fit up 
extra slips and docks for these vessels. 
The Troy pier, 39, is 300 feet long and 100 
wide, 

The slips between the piers are each 90 
feet in width. The entire water front oc- 
cupied by the company is 410 feet long, 
and the dock and slip area covers about 
150,000 square feet. 

The roofs over the piers are elevated 
between 20 and 30 feet from the floor, 
The cost of these improvements has been 
over $200,000. 

The People’s Line consists, at present, 
of the famous magnificent steamer St. 
John, Capt. Peck; the Hendrick Hudson, 
Capt. Roe; the C. Vanderbilt, Capt. Chris- 
topher; the Rip Van Winkle, Capt. Sim- 
monds. Another boat, a companion to 
the St. John, is now nearly completed at 
the yard of John Englis & Son, the well 
known shipbuilders. 

The People’s Line is one of the oldest 
in the country, and is also one of the most 
popular. When its new boat is finished its 
capital will be over $2,000,000. Last year» 
with only two boats, it carried over 300,. 
000 passengers. 

Tickets for the People’s Line are for 
sale at all the Central railroad ticket-offi- 
ces in New York. The Company ships 
freight direct to any point east of the 
Rocky mountains, by rail, lake, river or 
canal, as the shipper may desire. All the 











GRAND MATCH BETWEEN THE ATHLETIC BASE BALL CLUB OY PHILADELPHIA, AND THE RESOLUTE CLUB OF BROOKLYN, N. ¥., THURSDAY, JUNE 15TH, AT THE UNION GROUND, BROOKLYN. 


boats have been thoroughly renovated and newly furnished this winter. 
The public will not fail to appreciate the enterprise which is directed 
toward heightening the comfort and pleasure of traveling without in- 
creasing the cost. Mr. Percy C. Smith continues to hold the office of 
New York agent of this splendid line, and to his attention to the public 
interests its success is largely due. 


HANOVER COURT-HOUSE, VA. 


Tus building is an interesting relic of the ‘‘Old Dominion, 
It was built in 1735, more than 40 years before Virginia ceased to be an 
English colony. The fiery patriot and orator, Patrick Henry, was born 
within five miles of its walls and delivered one of his most stirring 
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, on the third Monday 
‘in May next, then and there to answer the petition of 
him.” The summons 


XXXIIId year of our reign,” and signed Geo. Nicholas. 
The ink with which the filling in is done is as fresh and 
bright as if it had been used yesterday. 








To see a Britisher scalp a Britisher, says 
Sam Slick, talking of Parliamen conflicts, is equal 
to a bull-fight, any time. “ You don’t keer whether the 
bull, or the horse, or the rider is killed, none of them 
is nothin’ to you; so you can enjoy it, and huriar for 
him that wins. I don’t keer who carries the day, the 
waly of a treat of julep, but I want to see the sport. It’s 

” As to killing, the more the 








FURNITURE, FURNITURE, 


Tucker’s New Style 





A PARLOR NOVEL. 
MOTHERS AND DAUCHTERS. 


BY MRS. GORE, 
Author of ‘‘ Castles in the Air,” etc., etc. 


* Another of Mrs. Gore’s delightful productions—A 
Panton Nover—just suited by its refinement and 


* delicacy of sentiment, and its admirable life lessons, 


for the perusal of ‘ Mothers and Daughters.’ ’’—London 
Examiner 


“Mrs. Gore combines moral instruction with pleasing 
and delightful romance. The present work is a chef 
@’euvre—a book for our homes—full of charmin 
sentiment and refined taste, and presenting a lively an 

picture of female character.""—London 


“In her delineations of female character Mrs. Gore is 
happy ; but she was never more so than in 
e present instance. ‘ Mothers and Daughters’ is one 
of the most fascinating novels of the day—a production 
that does honor alike to the principles and genius of 
the authoress.””"—London Atheneum. 
Price 50 cents. Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of 
price. 
¥PRED. A. BRADY, Publisher, No, 22 Ann st., N. Y. 


Love and Lovers.—Selecting Congenial Com- 
panions for Life ; Sensible Advice, with Rules to be 
observed ; Maiden’s Eyes ; a Poem ; in Juty—DouBLE 
—No, PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 20 cents, by first post. 


SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 
PHOTOGRAPH CARD PICTURES, 
PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 per cent. profit. GOLD AND SILVER 
WATCHES given as Be my to Agents. $17 will 
obtain 100 packets and a fine Silver Watch. One copy 
of the new and beautiful engraving of 


“LINCOLN AT HOME,” 


together with circulars and full particulars to Agents, 
sent on receipt of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 
o G.8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


NAVAL DUTIES AND DISCIPLINE, 


WITH THE 
POLICY AND PRINCIPLES 
OF 








NAVAL ORGANIZATION, 
By F. A Roe, 
Lieut. Commander of United States Navy. 
BD PGs ee Siedebccscstcttaccccseccsccccccs $1 50 


D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 
No. 192 Broadway. 
Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price 


M™ HENRY WOOD'S NEW BOOK. 
MILDRED ARKELL! 
MILDRED ARKELL! 


MILDRED ARKELL. By MRS. HENRY 
WOOD, is printed from the author’s manuscript and 
advanced proof-sheets, and is published and for sale 
this day by all booksellers, co : plete in one duodecimo 
volume of 604 pages. Price $1 50 in paper cover, $2 in 
cloth. It is published and for sale by 

T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 
No. 306 Chesnut street, Philadelphia. 

Copies sent free of postage on receipt of retail price. 

FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The Life of an Actress. 
Tilustrated with a fine Photogaph. Price 25 cents. 
Address orders to Box 5057, Post Office, N. Y. 507-10 














A NEW VOL! LOOK AT JULY NO.! 
Portraits of PresrmpENT JonNson—two views ; SECRE- 
TARY HARLAN ; Queen Victoria ; the Empress Eugenia ; 
the Emperor Alexander ; Julius Cesar, with Sketches 
of Character ; the Conspirators, and How they Look ; 
the Physiognomy of Classes; Love and Lovers; 
Second Marriages; Fat Folks and Lean Folks, and 
How to Cure them, with Illustrations ; The Russian, 
g the Lungs ; Immortality of 
Mind ; A Wonderful Prediction Fulfilled ; Hymenal 
Poetry ; Maiden’s Eyes ; An Appeal from the South ; 
Art and Artiste ; Practical Preaching ; Work-day Re- 
on; A Hint to Maiden Ladies; Dictionary of 
Phrenol and Phisiognomy, with Engravings ; Hate— 
A New Notion, Illustrated; Our Country; “Able 
bodied Men ;” Early Patriots of America, Illustrated ; 
Our Finances ; The Atlantic Cable, and Americans in 
England; with much more in JULY DOUBLE NO. 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. Best No. ever issued. 
Begins a new Vol. Only 20 cents, by return post, or a 
ear for $2. Subscribe now. Address Messrs. FOW- 
Ik & WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, N. Y. 509-10 


ATTENTION !! 


Enclose 50 cents in s letter, addressed to D. B 
STRONG; Drawer 435, Milwaukee, Wis., for his pam- 
phiet containing 60 great and valuable secrets, among 
which is the recipe for the manufacturer of an ONGUENT 
to produce Whiskers in six weeks’ time. 509-10 











Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 
Please address BLACKIE & CO., 712 Broadway, N. Y. 
509-21 





Practical Preaching.—Mark«t Value of a 
Soul; Work-Day Religion; Beauty of Faith; An 
Ap from the South ; New Dictionary of Phrenology 

Phisiognomy, with 10 Mlustrations. in JULY 
DOUBLE NU. PRRENOLOGICAL JouRNAL. New Volume; 
$2 s year, 


THE PEOPLE'S PEN COMPANY. 
OFFICE, 62 WILLIAM STREET, N. ¥. 
Cc, C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary 
A gift worth from 5) cents to $5,000, with every box 
of pens. 
See advertisement on page 240. 





FIRST PREMIO M. 
IMPROVED 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 

Patented May 13, 1862; im June 9, 
186h, "the celebrated FAMILY GEM’ SEWING MA. 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NomsrLess in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT 
NEEDLE, sews with DOUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
the Running Stitch more perfect and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &e., &c.; 
requires no Lubrication or Change Te Is NOT 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will a LIFEvIME, 

*« For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”"—Godey’s Ladies’ Book. 

“It uses @ common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
so easily understood that a d can use it.”—JN. F. 
Independent. 

‘With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.’’—JN. F. Tribune. 

All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
cular containing Liberal Inducements sent free. 

Address ail orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Physiognomy of the © tors.— 
How they Look—Mrs. Surratt—Harrold—Payne—At- 
zerodt—O’ Laughlin ler—Dr. Mudd—and Arnold 
—with personal descriptions—in JuLxy—Double—No. 
PHERENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 20 cents. Newsmen have it. 





Shakespeare Proverbs; °r, the Wise Saws 
of our Wisest Poet, Collected into a Modern Instance. 
Being nearly 1,000 of the wisest and wittiest of Shakes- 
peare’s sayings, gathered into a neat volume suitable 
for the pocket. ce 30 cents. Send orders to Box 
3410, Post Office, New York. 607-10 





Immortality of Mind.—Proofe of » Future 
Existence—A Wonderful Prediction Fulfilled—Arr anp 
Arnrists—The Potato—Hats, a New Style Pro — 
Atlantic Telegraph Cable—Photographs—in siY— 
Double—No. PHRENOLOGIOAL JOURNAL. 20 cents- 
FOWLER & WELLS, N. Y. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of April 20, 1865, 











We. TWEB.occcceces drew...... «+++ $100,000 
No. 16649.......+4. GE  eecccccese 60,000 
No. 11814.......... 6 scctoccece 25,000 
No, 24418........+. cece eseee 10,000 
No. 19081....ccccee @ cccccceces 5,000 


Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and 


Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. Y. 





HARRI 


PERISTALTIC LOZENCES 


COSTIVENESS PILES 


DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE 


OY a ee A ee 





Produce immediate relief, and never require ncrease 
of dose to effect a cure. ill be on en 
the price, 60 cents. J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tf Boston. 





New Books, Cartes de Visite, Marked 
Cards and Sporting Articles. Send a for catalogue 
to JAS. T. MANCHER, 658 Broadway, N. Y. 





President Johnson.—Portraits, two views, 
with Temperament, Character and Biography. JULIUS 
CZESAR ; his Physiognomy and Phrenology, with like- 
ness and Sketch of Character, if JULY No. Pureno- 
LOGICAL ee 20. cents. FOWLER & WELLS, 
New York. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS. 


7 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


@ORMBRLY H. P. DEGRAAP), 


Mo. 87 BOW EBRY, NEw YTorRntkz. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 66 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
e CHAMBER FURNITURE. . 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE Ir work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 








EB. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


ROAD WAY, N y 
1 BROA . ¥, 
ott nent Dasinese of, vhorda RAPHIC MA- 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz: 
STEREOSCOPES STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
ete, Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
Binion. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


ft 
of Stamp. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUM 

We were por to introduce these into the Bs States, 
and we facture { tities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

G3" FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

Our now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND djfferent 
gubjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
rahe. of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 gene 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 

.-Gen 





200 erals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
215 Colonels, 75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 
«0 . 50 Prominent Women, 


Stage, 

3,000 Copies of Works of Art. ° 
including reproductions of the most celebrated _Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues, etc, Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp, 
An order for One m Picturss from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rxux. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C. O. D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 

The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 





Fat Folks and Lean Folks.—Cause and 
Cure of either excess, with Illustrations. Daniel 
Lambert, Calvin Edson, Banting, &c. Dietetics, effects 
of Sweets and Acids. How to Enlarge the Lungs, in 
JULY PHRENOLOGICAL JouRNAL. 20 cents. FOWLER 
& WELLS, N. Y. 








Important to Ladies: 
The Bowers Patent Corset Whalebone used instead of 
steels. This is the simplest and most durable article in 
the corset line ever introduced. Will be sent by ex- 
press. Price from $2 to $10. 
BOWERS & SHEPHERD, 
507-10 907 Broadway, Cor. of 20th street, N. Y. 


EXTRA! EXTRA! 
The Life of Abraham Lincoln will be sent by mail, 
et-paid, to any address, for 35 cents, The Home of 
incoln. Price 25 cents. Address C. L. BRIGGS, 144 
Dearborn street, Chicago, Ill. Agents wanted. 507-10 


JEFF DAVIS IN PETTICOATS. 
A Photograph of Jeff Davis, showing how he was cap- 
tured in Petticoats. All should see it. Sample sent by 
mail, post-paid, for 25 cents, or $2 per dozen. Address 
C. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn st., Chicago, Ill. 507-10 


The Russiane—His Past, Present and Future, 
with three Illustrations. ._The Samoiedes of Siberia ; 
Portrait of a Native. Ernnotoey. The Peruvians, 
interesting statement by E. G. Squier, the explorer, in 
JULY No, PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 20 cents. News- 
men have it. 


$25 AGENTS. $25 


Wanted, to sell a fine Engraving—DEATHBED OF 
LILCOLN ; size 24 to 30. Sample, by mail, $2. 8. W. 
RICE & CO., 83 Nassau street, N. Y. tf 








FAIRY ALBUMS. 
For Holding 40 Pictures, $1 25; 80 Pictures, $1 50. 
— supplied. W. 0. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 





Whiskers and Moustaches produced in six 
weeks, without stain or injury to the skin, by using 
Fry’s Onguent. Sent, postpaid, for $1. Address 

W. FRY. 


P. O. Drawer 40, Binghamton, N. ¥. 








Photogravh Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enc ose an 
euvelepe with your name and address. 
tf D. HEMMETTE, 5834 Liberty St., N. Y. 


THE UNION CARDS 


have already revolutionized the card trade, and still the 
work is only commenced. So great has been the de- 
mand for these Cards that the Company has scarcely 
been able to supply one grade, without attempting the 
manufacture of other qualities. By the increased facili- 
ties which have been added, through great expense, 
they are now prepared to fill all orders on the day re- 
ceived, and the cordial co-operation of all who love the 
EaGLz, SHIELD, STARS and FLAG OF THE UNion is re- 
spectfully invited. 

Of how much more significance are our Nationa 
Emblems than the homely, meaningless characters used 
to designate the suits in the old style of cards. Kings, 
Queens and Jacks are played out! Clubs and Spades 
no more!! 

CoLOnELs remove Kings; the Gopprss or Lierrty 
scorns Queens; and the Masor is Aigh to any Jack in 
Christendom. In order to secure your interest in the 
eneral circulation of the UNION CARDS, the following 
rices have been established, at which you will b 
supplied: 

2 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, for - $1 00 





LADIES, GENTLEMEN, Youths and Children. They 
will fasten Boots, Shoes, Gaiters, Corsets, &c. ho 
Tying, Untying, or getting into Knots. They are 





SILVERED, making them ornamental as well as useful. 
I ONLY ASK ATRIAL. Send 25 cents for a parm. W. C. 
| WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 


“ grandsomest” Lady in America’ 


Her Photograph mailed for 26 cents. Address P. O, 
i 48, Holland, N. ¥. 








12 Packs sent by mail, postpaid, - $5 00 
| Address AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
' & 14 Chambers street, N. Y. 


| Hon. James Harlan, Secretary of the In- 
terior. Portrait, Character and Biography of this 
rising Statesman. Ovun Counrry; Finances, “* Able- 


bodied Men,” and how to increase them. Physiognomy 
of Classes, in JULY—Double—No. P#RENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL, 20 cents by post, 


$8 EEE $10 





Our Whole Stock of Bapertet Watches, being of rich 
and novel des , a le and correct timekeepers, 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 
Ax Exzcant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Dou®le Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewolled Movements, adjusted 
tor, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Handsome Ves 
Chain and beautiful MintaturE Gotp Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat SItver Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, ete. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Mc- 
chanical Effects; combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an “y-5~> adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Stonm, Heat and Time Inpicator. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Douste Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pandant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Exact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used the Royat ENGINEERs and 
Officers of TH# British Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 


mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥Y. Established 1855. 





70 A MONTH! I want Agents everywhere 
at $70 a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
soe OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 

50: 





so. tography g” or, Secret Writing.—How to 
write Invisible Letter Magic Inks, ‘‘Cyphers,”’ etc., 
etc. Full exposé. Justissued. Price 25 cents. Mailed 
sealed. Address PUBLISHER, Hinsdale, N. H. 507-10 





Upon receipt of 50 cents, (and post-paid ad- 
dressed envelope), I will send to any lady or gentlemar 
a correct photograph of their future wife or husband. 
Address, stating age, and color of hair and eyes, Miss 
J r-ry M. FRANKLIN, Box 88, West Troy, N. Y. 

UT! 


TO THE LADIES 


Use PERRY’S Moth & Free~ 
kle Lotion, which is prompt, 
infallible & harmless. Pre- 
ared only by Dr. B.C.PER- 
Y, 49 Bond St+, New York. 
Sold by all Drugygists. Price 
$2 abottle, Sendfor Circular 












Look Here, Boys! 

My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days, or money refunded in 
every case. Price one or three packages for $2, by 
mail, Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 

509-12 








SOMETHING NEW. For Illustrated Catalogue send 
aon. a & CO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, 
Yew York. 





1 Photographs of Jeff. Davis in Crino- 
ine, also J, ilkes Booth, Tom Thumb’s Wife and 
Baby, and hundreds of others. Only 15 cents each, o1 
$125 per doz., postpaid. Address CHAS. SEYMOUR, 
Holland, N. Y. 








THE CHLEBGRATED 
i” 8W1SS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, Freres, GRANDSON, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fing, Figaros, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pearl Street, 
N. Y. 493-505 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No, 65 Broadway. Sutiers 
charged low rates. 0000 








Our Harly Patriots.—Hencock, Jefferson, 
Franklin, Livingston, Adams, Wolcott, Nelson, Dickin- 
son, Rutledge, Sherman, Huntington, and others, a 
Group of leading men in the Great Revolution wlio 
gave America her Independence, in JULY—Double— 
No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 20 cents. FOWLER & 
WELLS, N. Y. 

Shult’s Instantaneous Hair Bye. 1° 
most efficient Dye in use—a simple «pplication produc- 
ing any shade of color, from brown to beautiful black, 
dependent on the number of appl cations, producing a 
permauent and natural color, and a beautiful sof, silky 
and glossy appearance. Sent by mail, postpaid, ior 5( 
cents. Address 

©, F, SHULTS, ‘ 
503-7 >, O, Drawer 12, Truy, N. ¥ 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TBE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, CELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
‘ PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth 8$500,000 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
‘our Of containing full list and particulars, 
‘ terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
: Town in the Country. 
. J. H. WINSLOW & OO., 


208 Broadway, New York. — 
opic Views and Cartes de Visite. 


_Btereosc 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 








Tom Thumb, Wife and Baby.—Photo- 
gaphe of the above sent on receipt of 26 cents. Ad- 
Box 3410, P. O., New York. 507-10 


re 


Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 

\A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and carmot be detected. 

| Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 

‘ servation, HUNT & CO., PeRruMeEns, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 








“*Psychomancy.”—How either sox may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of beth 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





Courtship Mado Easy. Love Making 

Ex ed. ve Letters, etc. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
y_ 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 

507-510 


ss MANHATTAN ARMS C0., 
5 Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 
throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


.» Hinsdale, N. H, 





i 





Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks, An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
ss Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 





Victoria, Queen of England, and Eugenie, Em- 
press of France, with excellent portraits and brief 
sketches of these distinguished ladies, in JULY— 
Double—No, PHRENOLOGICAL JoURNAL. Only 20 cents, 
by first post. Address FOWLER & WELLS, N. Y. 





To Beautify the Complexion use SAN- 
FORD'S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. The Enamel will 
remove the worst cases ot Tan, Freckles, Pimples or 
Sunburn in from four to five days. It whitens the skin 
permanently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. 

Sent, postpaid, for $1. Address 

E. L. SANFORD, 
503-7 Lansingburgh, N. Y. 





UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Removes Pimples on the Face; Freck= 
les, &c, It also sofiens the skin and beautifies the com- 
letion. No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cts. 
iled to any address for 75 cts., by 8S. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 498-510 





The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents, Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 506-9 





100 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and Generals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 








10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 


Jewellery Certificates sent for 10 cents. Address 
FORWARDING AGENCY CoO., 
68 Liberty street, New York City. 


Second ‘Marriages.—Ate they admissible? 
Object of Marriage stated—Second Love—Interference 
of Relatives, Step-Mothers—A Hint to Maiden Ladies— 
Adopting Children—A Hymeneal Poem. In JULY— 
Double—No. For a copy, send 20 cents, to Messrs. 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


Madame Le Pierre's 
Art of Painting Photographs in. Water Colors. 


Complete in one Volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
eet of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, etc. 


Frice One Dollar: (Copyright secured.) 


How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color 
your own rr hs, without the assistance of a 
master, and at so little expense! ‘‘Let your homes be 
ornamented with works of your own genius.” 

To be able to color a photograph handsomely is cer- 
tainly a superior accompiishment, and the art at present 
confined to a few. The object of Madame Le Pierre's 
treatise is to place within the power of everybody the 
— to Color Photographs both pleasing and admir- 
ad'e, 

Agents wanted everywhere thropghout the country. 
Very liberal inducements offered. 

One copy of the Art, handsomely bound in cloth, a 
full set ot imported paints (in original powders), and a 
set of brushes will be sent to any address, mailed free, 
for $1. Circulars sent free upon application. Address 
or call on CRAWFORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, 
New York City. 504-509 














$12 5 A BIONTH! Agents wanted every- 

where to introduce the improved Shaw ¢ 
Clark $20 Family Sewing Machine, the only low-priced 
machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe. Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. All other machines now sold for less than 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OF 


Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach ! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ABE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


EACH. 
300 Musical Boxes ..,....sseceeseeees $20 t0 $150 
150 ss with Bells and Casta- 

BOB. oc cc vccceccccossaccescccoes ° 200 ** 500 
500 Silver Teazpots and Coffee Urns.... 20** 50 
500 ‘“ Chafing Dishes............. 30 “* 100 
1,000 * Joo PitcherS..........0c eee 20“ 50 
2,500 ‘ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... * 20 50 
6,000 ‘* Goblets and Drinking Cups 5“ 50 
$000 * COnSbOES, ccccccoscceseccvese ° 15 “ 50 
2,000 “ Fruit, Cardand Cake Baskets 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 « 20 
10,000 * “ Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 
EACH. 
250 Gents’ Go!d Hunting-case Watches $50 to $159 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 
Wettiincns 60 ccs nncncesac eccce 35 ** 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-~case Silver Watches 35 ** 70 
200 Diamond Rings. ........ceeccseees 50 **100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........ 4°30 
3,090 ‘* Oval Band Bracelets......... 4° 6§ 
6,000 Jet and Gold Bracelcts....... eecce 6 “10 
2,000 « hatelaine Chains & Guard Ch 5“ 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches a | 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Ear Drops..... eocscccs ccecccccce ge ¢ 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 «10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250“ 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides...... ° 310 
5,000 Scts of Solitaire SleeveeButtons, 
Stadia, G08. ccccccscccccece cvceece $« § 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... = 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets...... Ccepoccece 250 “ 10 
4,000 res “* Magic Spring.... 10 ** 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 3¢ 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings......... cecseeree 4“10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings............. ee 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Siguet Rings....... 250 “10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“10 
7,500 Sete Ladies’ Jewollery—Jet & Gold 56 “15 
6,000 ad « Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal end other stones........... 4“ 15 

10,000 Goid Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 

ers and Pencils. ......csceceseece 410 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 

Bn 50 660000 046500560066008 6 10 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 

Ps hhebectcerceeusysceaaees 15 ** 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 5 “15 
5,000 os ‘6 Hair Bars and 

Bs 600460 0ds0een0 ececee coece ° 5 “10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Doliar each. 

In consequence of the great stagn: tion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, tirough the war 
having cut off the supp'y of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAc RIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Apportionment to’be 
divided according to the following regulations: 

CrertiricaTes of the varions articles are first put into 
envelopes indiscriminately, sealed up, and when order- 
ed, are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus showing no favoritism, 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each,which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTs.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. RRANDALE & CoO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 





What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Grrr DisTRIBurion.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $leach. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not 1equired to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Amert- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.'s 
Agency for European Manufacturing J«wellery, a large 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
ailver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on & novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—NVew 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FoR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very sucvessful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.'s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we received several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 


Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 





forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 

user are liable to fine and imprisonment. Salary and ex- | 
neces, or large commission allowed. Illustrated circu- | 

arssent free. SHAW & CLARK. Biddeford Maine. ° 


articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to thi office for 
inspection, and without hesitation we can siate that 
each and al! 


umes 


1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for |- 


Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 


If any young Gentleman or Lady wishes to know how 
to bagle @ Eaee , or, if they wish to 
speak their mind in a bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this book telis exactly how it should be 
done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 
you can whoever you wish, and how you can be- 
come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 
gilt muslin, Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. -Send all 


orders to 
C: L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
607-10 $2 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ll. 


+ SVERYBODY's FRIEND 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Hi Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Parlor cian ; How to e all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune ieller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. ¥. 507-10 








Shults’s Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. arranted, Address 
499-511 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





“tow ‘tis Done.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
&c. 100 great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTEL & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 607-510 








Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalozue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 507-510 


The Great Mone g Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
060 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 











Stereoscopic Fictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles, Send tor Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. Y. 


Shulte’s Onguoent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

499-511 








Woung Man, 
Would you sport a fine Beard or Moustache? If co, 
use the Parisian Compound, prepared by the celebrated 
Dr. De Ville, of Paria. Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
499-541 Cohoes, N. Y., P. O. Drawer, 359. 


How to Cut Off your Nose. 
How to produce a mouse from a pack of cards; how to 
prepare a fountain of fire; how to cat tow and set it on 
fire in your mouth; Houdin’s nut trick; how to teke 
feathers out of an empty handkerchief; how to change 
a pack of cards into all manner of pictures; how to make 
acard pass from one hand to another; how to cut off 
a man’s head and place it on a platter a yard from his 
body. All of the above and numerous other tricks are 
fully explained in “ Everybody’s Friend."’ For copies, 
send 256 cents to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 507-10 











IMfatrimony-— Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
scaled envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 





The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curi the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
™ Box 5251, New York Post Office. 





The Brazilian Hair Curlers One eppli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

499-511 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 





PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 per wo 7 _ agg Fem Shears, 
Dice, Tops, Chips, , Spies, etc. dress 

- “ OF ORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 

1 WHISKERS. $1 
$ © for One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 

499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


* 
Attention, Company! 
CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 
; A. C. CLARK, 
499-514 


P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
50 cents to $2; Pens in Silver Exten- 
sion la Per e, $3. Sent by mail. Pens Ke-pointed. 
50 cents. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y, 
504-514 


Art of Bnamelling.—The beantifal art of en- 
amelling the skin. Whit French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beau and ing the complexion, 








egy 











making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury \o 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., | 
Philadelphia. 


Pho hs of all kinds to suit all tastes: For | 
sample and catalogue, send 20 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York. 507-11 


A Lady who has been cured of great nervous de- | 
bility, after many years of misery, desires to make 














of the articles were worth treble the | 
amount of cost to the recipients, and some of them ' Office Box 368, 
six 


known to all fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. 
Address, enclosing a stamp, Mrs. M. MERRITT, Post | 

Boston, Mass., and the prescription will | 
be sent free by return mail. be 607-11 


The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


the country, after ha 
by the test of eleven years in the New 
England States, where its merits have 
become as well known as the tree from which, in part, 
it derives its virtues. Ihe White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Throat, Co 
Spitting of Bleck, ont 


generally. It is a remarkable for 
Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, ty 
of Voiding Urine, B from the 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally, 

GEO, W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, Dl.; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GoitLD PENS. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 


Also Manufacturers of Banp & Wriison’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens, 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No, 22 Maiden Lane, ¥. Y¥. 
Repointing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
Price List. 


‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-5624 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or IWfoustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 


sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 
DAY & SON, 
497-509 


76 Church St., New Haven, Conn. 
How ALL WAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Ilustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 

any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 

love, and marry any pevson they wish, irrespective of age 

or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 

E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 
509-12 


Tho Phrenolegical Journal *0d Lire Inxvs- 
TRATED is a ‘‘first-ciaes’’ magazine, in its 42a vol., 
devoted to Puys1oGnomy, with “Signs of Character ;” 
Eruno.oey, the Natural ilistory of Man ; PHRENOLOGY 
and the Temperaments; Pnystonocy, the Laws of 
Life and Health ; PsycnHo.ioey, the Science of the Soul; 
amply illustrated. Monthly, $2 a year; sample Nos. 
20 cents. Address Messrs. FOWLER & WELLS, 369 
Broadway, N. Y. 














GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less thana 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12. 285 River St., Troy, N. ¥. 


FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


Anybody sending their address will receive by return 
mail a sample and catalogue of articles of value to every 
one; sure to please all. Address 

C. F. BRIDGES & CO’ 

505-509 658 Broadway, New York. 











THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 
Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous- 


tache a beautiful black or brown. It consists of only one 
preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 





Army and Navy Badges, with your Name, 
Company and Regiment, Silver, $1 80; Gold, $5. Gold 
Rings, $3 to $5. Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circa- 
lar. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N ¥. 


504-514 





ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
75 cents. Albums of all des- 
cription free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 

Photograph Cards 10 cents 
each, 12 for $1. 


Cc. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y. 


CARRIAGES. 


C. WHITTY, 450 BROADWAY, N. Y 


ag” The immense stock, now in the three large 
warerooms, covering an area of 15,000 square feet. 
Entrances—450 Broadway and 16 Crosby street, being 
the largest assortment of Carriages ever offered in New 








York, will now be sold at greatly reduced prices. 


Harness, Sleighs, Bells, &c., an assortment always on 
band. 

Whiskers or No Charge! 

DR. DE MONTROI, late of Paris, guarantees to pro- 
duce a luxuriant growth of Hair, Whiskers or Moustache, 
in all cases, by his celebrated Parisian Compound, 
Mailed for $1, by DR. DE MONTROI, No. 420 Pa. av., 
Washington, D, ©. P. 8,—Ali diseases of the scalp or hair 
cured. “09-12 
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‘FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.‘ 





, [Jury 1, 1865. 














171 Broadway; cor. Courtland Street, 
NEW, YORK. 


—_— 


‘TO SOLDIERS. 
American ‘Waltham) Watches. 


‘ 


of the City _Timo, and Agents for the ts of 
, the American (Waltham) Watches. 
4 


172 Scctway; cor. Courtland Street. 


, House-—The “cheapest 
DAWeEY house than at nny otber place. T. R. 
DA Publisher, No, 13 & 15 k Row, N.Y. o 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFOR TES: 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, —— Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six ¥: 


ITcH. (WEBATON'S ITCH. ‘ 
SCRATCH. OINTMENT p By -—h 


ws cure the Itch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 

and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
bo cont cents; Proeies sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Dreogiste will be forwarded free by mail. For - ms all 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
‘Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th 8t., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 
NEW YORE. tfo 

















DALLEY'‘S 





MACict paw exreacTOR 
comme, Ooms Saves, Ones and Muncowarin. ie 





tho market. 4 sale by Dems BARNES 


¢ 
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Great Bona Fide Gift Distribution. 


$100,000 in Substantial Gifts, 100 Boxes 
Steel Pe 100,000 Free Gifts, $100,000 
of Presents !11! 
ben: reward ving FULL value for hi¢ 
—T { Pens, is pute (6 receive a valuable gift worth 
from 50 cents to $5,000. ore eat , in 
crder to introduce their superior Pens to the pub- 
lic in the shortest possible of time, offer the fol- 
aon We will sell at retail 
100,000 boxes, each box containing one and a cer- 
tificate entitling the holder to one share in the allotment 
of the following desirable and substantial gifts. 
List of Gifts. 
300 Acres of Land in county, Ne 
ae ne See leur Wells $6,000 
100 .cres Pine and Hem Timber Land on 
Wg akg - «= 8,000 
5 U. 8. 73-10 Coupon Bonds, $500 each - 
10 Li o “ “ 100 o ~ 
10 o . “ o 60 e 
50 Orders on a First class city house for a 
complet suit of fashionable 
Ladies’ Rich Silk Dress Patterns, - 
6 Chickering’s, or other Maker, Round 
Corner Piano—7 octaves—$500 
a Rh roeanal Stitch Sewing 
20 ae se Munting ‘Caso Watches, 
20 Ladies’ “ “ “ “ “ ” $100 
50 Gents’ “ Silver “ eo $40 
100 Ladies’ “ Gold Locketa, henge $10, 100 
do, do. mall, $7 
140 Aas “o  « ¢ wanes. Breast t Pine 
Bese, 15 - 7 
1,000 Ladies’ Fine Gold Finger Rings $6 - 


1000 Pairs Ladies and Gents’ Gold and Stone 
Sleeve Buttons 


1,000 Sete Lady's and Gent's Gold "Studs, $3 000 

1,000 Albums $2. 500 
10,000 Admission to Barnum’ 8 or Be 

centa - 3,000 

15,000 Assorted Stationery, 50 cents - 7,600 
6,000 Fine Pipes (our own importe- 

tion), 75 cents 3,250 

ate Bote Beart and Ivory Sleeve Button, 50 cts., 5,000 

000 Sheets Fashionable Music, 30 cents 7 ,000 
ees ny qr of President Lin- 

coln ty - « 2,264 


The allotment will be conducted in the most honor- 
able and upright manner. Every holder of a certificate 
will receive a present worth from 60 cents to $5,000. 

ar pans copa in So Be. 
are splendid specimens American indus- 
tay, are finer goods than can be bought elsewhere for 
the same money, and will stand w their merits 
Price $1.50 per gross, 144 pens, for either of the follow- 


so 
0. 1. The Peoplu’s Pen Co. Business Pen. 
No. 2. Popular Pen, same as 
Giott’s, (308) 


ok 


distribution will commence when ~ gy have been 
sold, which we confidently expect be within 30 
ol We can yw to parties of ens in this and 
cities, as to honesty, mp etc., ete. The 
allotment of gifts will be pu purchasers m- 
vited to be present. Address 
THE PEOPLE'S PEN COMPANY, 
Buisness Office 62 William street, New York. 
Cc. OC. NEWHOUSE, ACTUARY. 
Persons out of the ciiy seeking information, must en- 
close stamp for return postage. 


We would call the attention of all 


& 





veness, 

TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER 
as the best remedy known for the above 

and similar complaints. Sold by all Druggists. ° 

















A DIPLOMA 








TiC EFFECT. 


“ The last communication I received from the Government of the Uniied States was of the most 
Sriendly description.” —Pulmerston to the British House of Commons. - 





STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
OONTEST. 





Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Mars booed Deep Bottom, 

‘air Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Berage tm oe Monitors, 

ericksburg, yy 
= ‘ort Morgan, 

Gap, 
Pontoon ‘Trains, mond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, 1 Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 
City Point, &c., &c 
Everybody is interested in these memorable scencs. 

Catalogue sent en receipt of startip, é 

Just published by 

E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 

°o 501 Broadway, N.Y. 


GOLD PENS! 


The Johnson I’en is acknowledged by all who have used 
oe Ses a A the least pee Pham oy 
They are made of 14 karats Fine Gold warranted for 


Holders and Morocco 
eco. Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for 
E. S. JOHNSN, ste | and Office, 

5080 Maiden Lane, N. ¥ 





BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
drawings and 


ing 
prices sent free. 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 


o 








COMPOUND FLUID sone OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacn, RurvuMatism, Dropsy, 
&c. Price One Doraan. For Bale by D. Baanes & Co., 
New York. Buanicrcu & Rocrns, Boston, Mass., Gene- 
pal Agents. 607-190 


Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 centa per box. Buntzicn & RocEns, Boston, 
Mass., Sole Agents. 507-190 


Vineland Lands. 








GREAT SALE 


OF 


WATCHES ‘AND- JEWELRY. 
$1,000,000 WORTH! 


To be disposed of at OnE DoLuaR each, without regard to 
value, not to be paid for until you know what t you 


are to receive. 
By A. H. Rowen & Co. 
(Agents for the Manufacturer 


No. 36 Beekman st., N. Y. 


Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will inform 
you what yout can have, and our circular with terms to 
Agents. We give a watch freo to every mt. The 


best Gaines to make monty ever offered, Address 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
otf ‘ yy P.O, ia 4,270, New Seal 


mene od ef 


age w 
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“ Snow White” 


Sel f-adjusting Enamelied inen finished, $7 and 
ol Sian Samples mailed, 5c. and $1. Tilaston Stitched, $1 25 


k ° 
Cuffs, $150 per pair. Send “ size” and 
Trade supplied. Britow & Foeean, Inventors, Patentces 
and Manufacturers, 76 Nassau St., N. Y. 





CONSUMPTIVES.-— The adver- 
Mm... um | been restored to health in afew weeks by 
a very stmple remedy, after anh several years 
with a severe lung affection that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 
suffersrs the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find 4 sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, etc. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the Lage oy will please address 

Re D A. WILSON, 
t) Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 


THH GOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 rms, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 

_ 0000 F. | B. _BOWEN, Box 2 220, Boston, Mass. 

The Rope-Tying Feat, as practiced so suc. 
ecsafully by the Davenport Bnornuens, Ropert HeL- 
LER and others, is fully and clearly explained in Every- 
body’s Friend. For copies, send 25 cents to Box 3410, 
Post Office, New York. 507-10 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sant Rurvum and AnmyItcn. Prico 35 cents. 
For sale by all ta 507-190, 





" Short=Hard ' Without a Master, | by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 


Trials, etc., may be attained in a few hours. Fifty-first 
edition, with a supplement. Price 25 cents. Send 
507-10 


orders to Post Office Box 3410, New York. 


Dyes AN: 
“Without Spectacles, Doctor or Medi~ 
cine. Pamphlet mailed free, on receipt of 10 cents. 

Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
= 1130 Broadway, New York. 


To all wanting Farms. 











Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthfal climate, 30 miles south of Philadeiphia by railroad. Rich 


oy which produces] 
parade acre, roa wi 


Seauly with which the lace is laid out is 


crops, ‘which can now be seen 
four years. Good business 


It is now the Ae improving place East or 


unsurpassed. 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 


. Ten, twenty aod fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
for manufactories and others. 
est. Hundreds are settling and building. The 


Letters answered. Papers giving 


From Report of SoLox Ronmyson, Agricultural Editor of the 7'ribune : 





“It is ome of the most extensive 
Jarming, that we know of this ride of the Western 


tracts, in an almost level position and suilable condition for pleasant 
prairics,”’ 


Churches, schools | 
information will | 


$7, 22M, $10 


A Beavrirut Encravup GoLp-PLatep Warton, Dou)» 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enameled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “ Movements,” and Correct Pimekevper, 
with an accurate ‘“‘ Miniature Calendar,” indicating iho 
a Week, Month, &,, in back case. Asinglc ono 
, by mail, to an part of the country, in neat 

pe By, BEAUTIFUL Vest Cuan, for only $10, 
A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., epecially adapted to the Anny, 
a P by mail, to any part of the country, for 


and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
es of all descriptions. 
by = CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
h 0 $8 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y, 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL, 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Ex2cl- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
— for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
WM. ENABE & CO. 





ecnt on application, 


A full assortment of the above celebrated instr . 
J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No. 650 0 Broadway, _ / 


ments at 








° Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 
JUST oe 





Wright's Book of 3, Po American Receipts; or, 
Lighthouse of Valuable Information. 


Containing over 3,000 Receipts. Embracing valuable 
secrets that cannot be obtained from any other source. 
12mo., cloth, 359 pages. Price $1 50. 


IL. 
That's It; or, Plain Teaching. 
By the Author of ‘‘Inquire Within,” ‘‘The Reason 
Why,” “‘ Live and Learn,” etc. 

This work contains nearly 400 pages, and over 1,200 
wood engravings, and forms one of the cheapest and 
most interesting books of instruction ever ee 
12mo., cloth, gilt side and back. Price $1 50 


“Trump’s” American Hf le; or, Gentlemon’s 
Hand-book of Games. 


Containing clear and complete Sincstetione of all the 
games played imthe United States, with the American 
rules for playing thent; inétiding Euchre ue, and 
a hundred other games. ‘Tewhich is appended a trea- 
tise on the Doctrine of Chances, and numerous decisions 
on disputed points. 12mo., cloth, 607 pages, with Mlus 
trations. Price $200, 

Published by DICK & FITZGERALD. 

No. 18Ann sfreet, N. Y. 
Also for sale by all Booksellers in this place. 


Copies of the above books sent by mail to any address, 
free of of postage, on jweonipt of of the yee. 606-5090 


WHAT MATCHLESS BEAUTY 


Lingers on every gireey wave o and riplet of her 


lovely 
Iwvin Ss’ 


PATENT 





g and waving 
No heat usd 
and no injury to the hair. 

They are put up in beau- 
— lithographed boxes 

. containing one sett (1 doz.) 
assorted fengths, with full directions for use accom- 
panying each box. 

No lady’s toilette is complete without them. For sal’ 
throughout the country. Retailers will be supplied b, 
any first-class Jobber of Notions in ag York, PhiladeY 
phia, or Boston. Manufactured only b > Ivmns, 6! 
street and Columbia ave., Philadelphia, 606-5090 


“‘EDCE’S”’ 


PREMIUM FIREWORKS. 


Depot, 424 BRCADWAY 
(Between Canal and Howard streets, New York. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, Agt. 


Also Boys’ Pistols, Powder, Caps, &c., emmeeeme” a 
retail. Call or order car ly. 


ATTENTION 


OFFICERS & SOLDIERS ! 
Fine Gold and Silver Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New Work. 


I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also Artillery 
Cavalry, Engineer, Pontonicr and Masonic PINS. 

AGENTS WANTED. Nowisyourtime. Every — er 
and soldier in the army will want a Badge of his favo 
Corps. I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) with 
your name, regiment and company handsomely eng - aved 
thereon, on the receipt of $150. Iwill senda ge 
16 carat Gold Ring for either Division or Corps on tio 
receipt of $3 or $5 (two sizes). 

I have also the Gens. Sherman, Grant, Hancock, 
Sheridan, Custer, Humphrey, and Memorial Moda's 
I will send a sample of either on receipt of 50 cents 
Solid Silver, $3. Fine Gold Badges constantly on hand 
and made to order. With each order I will send ™y 
trated circular to agents. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 











| wholesale illus 








